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ADDRESS TO THE READER. 


| HE Fair Nualer of Deal, has long 
been an acting comedy, and at the time 
it was written, it ſtood high in dramatic 


reputation; the characters being well drawn, 


and not more heightened than the na- 
tural pictures allowed of : and although the 


| ſeaſoning may be too high for the palates of the 


preſent age, yet, in times of leſs luxury and 
more chaſtity, the drama was always more 
looſe and unguarded. It is an uncontroverti- 
ble truth, that the more vicious we grow in 
conduct and diſpoſition, the more chaſte and 
refined we become in ſentiment and converſa- 
tion; for when we have really loſt our chaſtity 
and reputation, we artfully afſume a forei 

character, and endeavour, bya prudiſh behaviour, 


to hide the very vices we practiſe. Mr. Charles 
XF S-2a4well, author of this play, was the nephew 
9 of the laureat Mr. Thomas Sbadwell; his father 


brought him up to the ſtudy. of the law; but 
the dryneſs of the profeſſion did not ſuit with 
his diſpoſition: the Muſes were the alluring 
jilts he followed; and the company of the 
reigning wits he preferred, to the technical diſ- 
courſes of the learned of the Inns of Court. 
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Fw.) 
The comedy of the Fair Quaker of Deal he 
brought out in 1715, when it was acted with 
univerſal applauſe; but upon Miſs Santlow's 
performance, (who was afterwards Mrs. Booth } 


it was renewed. again with freſh eclat ; and the 
innocence of her countenance joined to the 


elegance of her perſon, gave new graces to 
the character of Dorcas Zea/: In the year 
1756 it was revived again, and fince that time 


it has been occaſionally performed with great 
applauſe. The knowledge we have of Mr. 
Charles Shadwell is very trivial ; I can only find 
that he had a place in the revenue of Dublin, 
which he obtained after the repreſentation of this 


5 comedy; and in poſſeſſion of it, he died on the - 


12th of Auguſt, 1726. I cannot diſcover by 
any anecdotes that I can glean at this removed 
period, that Mr. Shadwei/ had been to ſea : 
but there is no doubt, but he was more ac- 
quainted with marine knowledge, than what. 
might be learnt in a paſſage acroſs the Iriſh 
channel; for the ſea phraſes are admirabl 
adapted, and the characters are ſo well deli- 
neated, that he muſt have ſerved in the Navy 
fome years, before he could paint ſo well to 
life in a nautical academy. 


In the alteration of this play, I boaſt of lit- a J 


tle merit; the firſt idea came from Mr. Garr:+4, 
and Mr. MV eſtan s natural humour gave birth to 
Dick Binnacle: the maritime characters are 
made more modern; and though many 3 
| in 
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think that thoſe of Flip and Mizen are too ex- 
travagant; yet the navy ſtill produces ſuch, as 
finical and as boiſterous. Dramatic characters 
in general, are drawn extravagantly ſtrong, 
outrò et par deſſus : a mediocrity is an inſipid and 
inſupportable part for the beſt actor; therefore, 
we may ſay, that pictures of the ſtage are ra- 
ther caricatures of the life, than faithful copies 
of people in general. Such are thoſe of this 
revived piece, which are not reduced, but made 
more modern, and dreſſed to the humour of 
7777 | 


If in this mirrour ſome marine gentlemen 
ſhould ſee their likeneſs, I wiſh they may not be 
aſhamed to alter their peculiarities for the ſake 
of that ſervice they belong to: and if the cap 
is not found to fit any ſailor's head, we hope ſo 
pure a ſet of people will ſmile at the tars in 
Mr. Shadwel}'s time. 


Perhaps, ſome may ſay, that none but a ſailor 
could have made theſe alterations ; the anſwer 
to that is ſimple and appoſite, that many dra- 
matick writers have drawn ſtrong characters 
of profeſſional men, without ſerving an appren- 
ticeſhip to the trade. At preſent, we have a 
ſtrong inſtance to the contrary in the Earl of 
Sandwich; who, tho' not bred a ſailor, yet he 
governs the department in every minute ſenſe 
of it, as well as any ſailor that ever preſided at 
8 Y 
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DRAMA T IS PERSON. 


M E N. 

Fl ir, the Commodore, Mr Moopr, 
Mizzu, a Sea-Fop, Mr. Dopp, 
WorTHy, a Captain of the Navy, Mr. JzrrersoN, 
RoveweELL, a Man of Fortune, Mr. DIoxp, 


Sir CHARLES PLEASANT, Worthy's 
Lieutenant, a Man of Quality, j Mr. Bxzxeron, 


Cr1BB1Dce, Fhp's Lieutenant, Mr. DAvixs, 
Easy, a Lieutenant of Marines, Mr. Norris, 
InvenT, Flip's Purſer, Mr. Gnirrrrn, 
DERRICK, a Midſhipman, Mr. Facoss, 
Cockswalx, Mr. AcxMAx, 
HaTcnway, Mr. BAxNISTER, 
BIiNNACLE, Mr. Ws rom. 
Sailors, by Mr. V. Palmer, Mr. Wright, Mr. Kear, 
Mr. Fawgett. 


WO M E N. 
ARABELLA ZEAL, bred a church- 


ee | } Mrs. GzeviLLe, 
gn = np her ſiſter, bred a Miſs Por, 
BELinDa, a woman of fortune, Mliſs Horx mcs, 
Ixxxv PrIvate, Miſs PLaTT, 
Ji.Tvy, Mrs. BR ApsHAw, 
Avpvocare, Belinda's maid, Mrs. Mw.L1ipGe, 
Maid to Arabella, Mrs. SMITH, 
Bar-maid, Mrs. Davits. 
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8 CEN E, THE BEACH. 


A bar ge, juſt A the fleet of Spithead. 
Enter Capt. Wor r RH, followed by a ä 
man, the Cockſwain, and boats crew. 


Wor, 1 H Us far we run before this wind : this 


bas been a ſucceſsful trip! and I am happy to find 
"I myſelf once more on my native ſhore. (To the midſhip- 
man) Mr. Derrick, you will be pleaſed to return on 


board, and tell the lieutenant, I defire the ſick may be 
immediately ſent to the ital; and order the purſer 


to hurry off the freſh and water. Cockſwain, 


there is ſomething for the boat's- crew to drink; but 


mind that you all go off ſober. 


DR. Tour orders, Sir, ſhall be | ctually com- 
77 with. Come, heave a * man the barge, 
B ELL Salg I 


- * S 
0 


841. 1 een your honour - will | indulge us wich half | 


an hour, to drink your health, in little England, and 
\ ſe after our girls. 


| Wor, Mr. Derrick, —well—they may have half i 


hour aback of the Point; hut no more, and mind 
vou do not Toad the boat too deep with ladies; they 
are a heavy commodity ! 
Sar. Fine ballaſt ! thanks to your noble honour— 
Huzza! huzza! [ Exeunt Crew. 
— — ” . \ Lay 


Eiter RovxwlI. 


— Mon... My dear Rovewell, I rejoice to ſee you! 

Rove. Welcome * ſea, dear Worthy ! how have 
you fared this voyage? 

Wor. Why, faith, Rovewell, my. voyage has not 
been attended with much leaſure; being confined to 
the barbarous company of my commodore, who is ſo 
poſitive, and ſo ignorant, that he is only fit company for 
the people of his own forecaſtle; for to ſee him drink, 
and to hear his long ſtories, and his oaths, are puniſh. 
ments beyend any we can inflict on board: however, 
a good freight made amends for this. 

Rove. From Cales ? | 5 

Wor. No; from Liſbon. The Spaniards have 
done with us; they want a few Fu our * broadſides, 
to lower cheir nce. 

Rove. Come, Worthy, you are warm without 
conſidering the national VAL but what ſhips had 
you. beſides ? 

. Wor. To make me compleatly wretched, we had 
Beau Mizen, i in the Venus, a maccarone failor, which 
of all creatures is the moſt ridiculous, and prepoſterous; , 
leſs a man than a monkey, and not ſo much of a failor 
as a miller: but pr'ythee, what news at Porttmouth * ? 
how. are the DES, the beauties, the angels? 

tanks cr To be fure, they are the firſt things a tar 
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D Huimours of the Navy, | 3 
Won. Yes, and the laſt; and I never-wiſh to think 
of any thing elſe.  - © 8 | 
| Rove. But we have other things, perhaps, good 
captain, that may draw. your attention; his majeſty 
means to honour his fleet with a viſit, which is a high 
ratification to the-mind of every officer; and, I am 
2 to your's in particular. Ss. 4 ; 
Wok. Indeed; Rovyewell, it is; and a circumſtance 
long wiſhed for; and the accompliſhing of it, will 
ive great ſpirits and vivacity to the naval ſervice, for 
the ſailors of late, have thought themſelves rather ne- 
glected; and you will own, with the world in general, 
that they have as great a claim to the affections of their 
countrymen, as any of her ſervants : but no more of 
merits and ſervices What weddings have you had? 
how are the dear girls, and who are likely to be 
Denne, ns orog ts; | e 
Rove. Why, the virtuous dames you left, are ſtil 
as proud and inſolent as ever, and ſtrictly ſupport the 
dignity of dancing only with a captain a country 
gentleman, or an officer of the army, is as much loſt 
and neglected at our aſſemblies, as an old tabby at 
the Coterie: but fornication and ſimple adultery ſtill 
fouriſh; thoſe things are no more at Portſmouth, 


than how do you? in other parts of the country. 


Wok. Ay, Rovewell, the marine race are a de- 
bauch'd offspring; - Venus was their firſt mother,. — 
and cat will after kin. LA | 

Rove, But is it not ſtrange, that thoſe who face 
death fo often, do not think of their immortal part? 
Won. No; it is our frequent interviews with that 
grim gentleman which take off the awe ; for we tars 
look death in the face with as much impudence, as a 
Goſport {trumpet does a new-rigg'd ſailor :—but what 
news of the dear delighful quaker 7? © * 

Rove... She is as proud and as beautiful as ever, and 
faith I believe as conſtant too; you'll not leave playing 
the fool with that ſpiritual creature, till ſhe meors you 
| B 3 | in 
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in matrimony z ten thouſand pounds, with beauty and 
virtue, is a prize of temptation; and worth cruiſing 
for.— I believe, Worthy, you would not hold a council 
of war, to ann whether or no you ſhould engage 


fuch a prize. 


Wor. I hass @puncits of war; but do you really 


think I have intereſt in that dear creature? 


Rove. Had you as much with the firſt lord of the 
| Admiralty, you might have a broad pendant, and fail 


round the world : 


e doats on you, and when it was 
reported you were kill'd, ſhe ſigh'd and wept 


bitterly. 


. Wox. I am impatient till I "ſee the charmer ! but 
your affair with Belinda? 

Rove. Much like the affairs of the Laſt-India 
company, with a very black aſpect; we quarrel like 
man and wife, and call one another names, like city 

atriots : ſhe knows her power, and ſhe makes me 
Fe pative ; ſhe keeps me always alarmed, as 
the king of Pr Pruſſia does the Dutch, and uſes me with 
more tyranny than the Pope does the Jeſuits. 
Wok. But I hope the ſeverity of her perſecution 
will not make you leave her kingdom. 


how goes 


eel her prerog 


: Rov. To ſupport 


the ſimile, 1 am ſomewhat ſtub- 


hrs but rather than looſe her caſh, hand be pay 


convert. 


Won. 80 ſee, the commodore: 


— ® 


: 
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Euter Conνi,οn Fr is, 


iir Hal Rovewell, what chear? what chear, 


wy boy? 


Rovx. Moſt noble Commodore your humble 


Ant. 


Fi ip. Noble! I wiſh I could "PREM the logg with 


all our ſea nobility : 


I ſay the beſt officers that ever 


ſwam ſalt- Water, had not a "drbp of nobility in them. 
Rove. Then you ſtill value yourſelf on the rough- 
bels of your manners, and think the language of t the 


1 


* 


forec aſtle, 


1 
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forecaſtle, a neceſſary qualification for a ſea captain 
and a gentleman ? 

Fr. I value myſelf for not being à coxcemb, a 
maccarone captain, which is a new name for a ſea-fops 
and as for the gentleman, I know no man that is 
gentleman,—or that can be one,—who has not been ta 
ſea, and is a ſailor : but thoſe ſea-fops, are only fit to 
ſeduce their brother officer's wives, and if they are 
challenged for their villainy, you may beg and pray 
for a month, before y 0011 perſwade them to draw 
their ſwords: It is ſoch 8 as theſe, who fire into 
an enemy's ſhip that has ſtruck; who have their 
cabbins lined with green bays, who carry cows to ſea 
for milk to waſh their hands with, who baniſh peas-ſoup 
and beef from their tables, and treat with amulet, blanc- 
manger, fricandeaux, ragoues, fricaſſees, and ſila- 
bubs; but catch them yard- arm and yard- arm with a 
F renchman, and down goes the colours. It was nor 
ſo the laſt war, when Ned Boſcawen, would not permit 
De Clue to go on ſhore with both his * —He Was 
the boy that ſpoilt their dancing! 

Wor. But, good Commodore, ſuppo 5ſe you d not 
Hke the new modes, * ſhould you cenſure m_ chat 
follow them ? 

FLip. Becauſe J hate a fop; it is impoſſible a ben 
can be a good ſailor, and therefore I hate my th 
tenant : A fellow boaſts that he does not — 
name of one rope in the ſhip; the pu too, lies 
chicken-ſkin . to 8 his Ia white, and 
waſhes them in almond paſte. —Zounds ! Sir, ſuch 
fribbles will bring the navy into diſgrace, and fritter 
an Engliſh ſailor Below the? the feather and nothingneſs of 


a Frenchman. Here comes one of our Talt-water 
beaux, of as many colours as à dreſſed ſhip: my 
niece, Bridget, would make a more manly captain! 
do Put ore the N pu ppy / 


10 | | Enter: 


6 THE. FAIR QUAKER; hs 
Enter Mizzn, and a Sailor. | 


Mz. Do you hear tarpaulin ! go to the EE 
for the” 6a of the odour of roſes, the violet powder, 
the ſcented pomatum, the bergamot, and the almond 
paſte, for my hands: carry the point ruffles to 
Sai. Aback of the Point, your honour ? | 
. Miz. 8 you vulgar monſter, to che millenerꝰs on 
che parade. (Exit Sailor. 
F 1 LIP. Ho, ho, ho, ho, here's a ſea captain or you 2 

Miz. [ ſeeing the company] Dear Rovewell, ſplit me 
on a rock, if J am not tranſported at the ſight of you ! ] 

Fuze. It would be well for the nation, if ſuch 
butterſlies were tranſ ported to the colonies: I wiſn 

were my bowman, with a chopping ſea from the 
. I'd wet your feathers for you. 

Miz. Why, commodore, won't you permit a man 

to be clean! will nothing pleaſe you, but what ſtinks 
of eu and tobacco ? 15 

Fae... Tar and tobacco, are ſweeter than the ex- 
crements of a civet cat: but, talking to you, is like 
rowing againſt the wind and tide; ſo ſteer your 
ewn courſe. Friend Rovewell, ſhan't you and » 
crack a bottle before we ſail ? 

.Rovz. Where do you lodge? 

Fr ie, At the Spotted Dog. 

. Miz. May my ſhip's anchors come homme, if it is 
not an arrant bawdy-houſe ! the huſband's a bailiſſ; 

the wife 's a bom-boat woman; and the daughters are 
cruizers for thoſe who chuſe to board them. | 
- Rove. I wonder, commodore, you did not prefer 

1 the three Jolly Mariners, or the Fountain. 

* Fr. No; all the fops go there: I had rather 
ſpring a leak, than ſee a beau. As to its being a 
bawdy-houſe, that is no offence to me; for all houſes 
in ſea-ports have been reckoned ſo, ever ſince I 
© Jong oakham. 1 ſuppoſe, brother Finical, you 
13 don't 
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don't know what oakham is? nor what's the uſe 
of it. | 5 4 <2 | TE 

M1z.. It would not be ill applied, to caulk up the 
ſeam of your mouth. But, do you think, commo- 
dore, becauſe we gentlemen put on clean ſhirts ev 
day, that we do not know our duty, as well as tho 
who wear their ſhirts till they are louſy? Do you 
think naſtineſs gives you a title to knowledge? 

Rove. Ay, as my friend Mizen ſays, becauſe 
brutes are ſailors, can none be ſailors but brutes! 

FL1e. I don't know what you mean by the word 
brute: but I can perceive: that no animal is ſo ridi- 
culous as a monkey, except his charnung likeneſs, 
A beau. e r 
Mz. Did you never ſee a porpoiſe ? he, he, he. — 
( Laughs.) - ; i 
FIP. Yes, I have cockſcomb, and what then? 
and ſtruck an harpoon into him, as I would into you. 

M1z. Oh, dear marine-monſter, be civil! 

FL Ir. Bullets and guapowder ! what do you mean? 
if the Admiralty did but know, what a mermaid thou 
art I ſhould be knighted for cutting thy throat 

Rove. O fie !—ler's have no quarrelling. 3 

Mrz. No no the commodore knows my {kill in 
fencing, and the nimble turn of my wriſt, too well 
Waun nme. 8 
Fir. Put us in a ſaw- pit together, with two 
lighted matches and a barrel of gunpowder, and 
try if I don't ſinge thy curls, for thee —Egad, I 
would make thy finnery hang about thee like a par- 
cel of cut rigging after an engagement.—Zounds ! 
now-a-days there is no ſuch thing as a real Engliſh 
tar; every midſhipman is above his duty; and if his 
ſuperior officer gives him a difficult piece of buſi- 
neſs; or ſpeaks to him for not keeping the deck i 
he cries out with this fop of a captain, damn me, 
Sir, I am a gentleman, and I wear a ſword | firice 
the wind hangs ſo long in the nonſenſical quarter, 

3 | there 
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chere is no hope of bringing folly to an anchor: ſo 
Mizen, in hopes that you'll take in more ballaſt, to 
prevent your being overſet, III pray by the half mi- 
nute·glaſs for your refarmation 3 ſo fare vou well; 


and HII bear up to leeward. E, Flip, 


Arr. Commodore, your humble ee 
Miz. He is a perfect ſea-monſter: ſplit me on a 


rock, if he did not ſpoil me a blue damaſk'd ſopha, 


and a ſine Turkey carpet, with ſpitting tobacco. 
Rove. Soptia | why ſurely you carry no ſuch fur- 


 niture in men of war 


Miz. Why Rovewell, my great cabbin-is furniſh- 
ed as elegant as any thing Cornelly's has produced 
it is lined with green cloth, and covered with the 
beſt carpets; I have girandole-glaſſes, and the beſt 
pictures of Venus and Adonis; and a forte — 
alſo; ee eee paſs my 
at ſea. 

Rove. A guittar l ye divinities! I begin to agree 

with the commodore, that the ſervice is in danger, 
when ſea captains thrum the guittar : I ſhould have 
as ſoon ſuſpected your forecaſtle-men danced cotil- 
lons. 
Won. O, Sir! Mizen is as great an extreme of 
abſurdity. as the commodore; he has two viſiting 
days a week, one for ſea lieutenants, the other for 
marine officers ; and all his manceuvres are by 
mulick. - 

Miz. Ves, Sir ! I. have a ſalt- ſea levee, as crouded 
as the admiral's. Barges, pinnaces, yawls, and long- 
boats, without number, ſerve for coaches, chariots, 
and chairs. 
EKNovx. Who viſits you in long- boats? : 
MIZ. Dutch admirals, who are as clumſy as their 
butter- boxes: and may I never drink any thing but 
bilge · water for my future life, if I would not fink one 
of WES 1 5 n _ got off their boots. 


- * 
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1 | Rove. But how, captain Mizen, do you contrive 
to work your ſhip. by mulick ? 

; Miz. Tis the eaſieſt and moſt eligible matter ima- 
Bo inable. I took the hint from that muſical old ſailor, 


3 R 2 75 rant Love; veer away to Shelen- a-gigg ; and 
1 Jeive 3 to, Say little fooliſh fluttering thing. | 
4 Wok. It is even ſo; and what with flutes, guit- 
|. tars, and fiddles, I fear our ſailors will become mere 
Italians. 

Rove. I could not have believed this of an Eng- 
liſn ſailor. 

4 Miz. May I be keel-hawled, if any man has re- 
formed the navy more than myſelf; I am now com- 
4 Wpiling a book for refining the ſea- language. I leave 
out your larboard, and Sd ſwabbs, hawſars, 
*Whank painters, and buntlines : I have no ſuch 1 
s hawl-fiſh, nor belay; words fit for Dutchmen. 
ut fine, ſoft fpecches into the mariners mouths, Fu 
L W:vcd from the manlineſs of the Italian, and the ſweet- 
eſs of the French: and by the time I have a fl 
which ſhall not be called hunting) I doubt not of 
4 ringing every ſailor in the navy, to be more polite 
ban our country members of parliament. I ſhall 
"Move them from Wapping to Marybonne ; and from 
ie Hungerford coffce-houſe and Will's, to White' 85 
me Cocoa, and Coterie. 


Enter a Servant with a letter. 


SERV. Pray which is captain Worthy ? 
Won. Friend, I am he. 


Serv. Here's a letter for you. 


Won. Ha! Dorcas Zeal! oh let me kiſs the hand 
en thouſand times, 
1 GC Won 
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Rove. How keen a ſportſman a long voyage makes 
"a man! | | 5 'N 
Won. [Reads.] Friend Worthy, if thou haſt not 
forgot thy old acquaintance, give but thyjelf the trouble of 
coming to the parade, where thou baſt often vented thy 
"vows of ſincerity, and thou wilt moſt aſſuredly find 
thine, Dorcas Ze al. 


Heark' ee; let the lady know I'll wait on her inſtantly. 
Mz. So, brother, I find you have an intrigue 
already; I ſuppoſe I ſhan't be much behind hand 
with you, for I expect a billet-doux from a ten thou- i 
Jand pounder. *2F 
Rove. Prith'ee who is ſhe ? =. = 
Mz. Why, ſhe's a Quaker: an intimate acquaint- 
ance of mine has promiſed me his aſſiſtance in ſteal- 
ing her for me. | IJ 
Won. Death and hell! this is my angel! 
Rove. Patience! man. 2 
. Miz. Now you muſt know, if we once get her 
upon the beach, 1 whip her into my boat, carry her 
on board, marry her, lie with her, then come aſhore 
and demand her fortune; and after that, you know, 
if I don't like her, *tis but heavng her out of the 
eabbin-window, and give out ſhe had a calenture, 
and fo jump'd over-board. Well, dear gentlemen, 8 
I muſt go and ſee about this buſineſs ; for ſuch a 
fortune is not to be neglected. [ Exit. 
Wor. Blood and fire, what a diſcovery's here! 6 | 
\ Rove. . Why truly it was a lucky one: I have a 
merry thought come into my head; there's a quon- 
dam friend of your's and mine, who in our ſinful 8 
days was very obliging to us. | 1 
Wor. What, Jenny Private? 
Rove. The ſame. Þ 
Wor. Alas, poor frailty ! that once fair pleaſure 
boat begins to lower her ſails, wears out in her hule, 
$nd fitks both in her price and her fame. 1 
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Rove. Now for that very reaſon, a ſudden charit- 


Z able deſign is got into this fruitful noddle, of putting 


off this very creature. to Mizen for a wife, a juſt pu- 


niſhment upon him for his barbarous deſigns upon 
thy Dorcas. | 


Wor. Nay, but thanks to heaven, we have diſco- 


4 vered the villany, and I'll inſtantly to my Dorcas, 
and give her that due caution as ſhall blow up his 
W whole conſpiracy; and therefore mix a little mercy 


with thy juſtice. ; . 
Rov. No, I'll not carry on the jeſt ſo cruelly as to 


undo the poor dog neither: I'll mortify him aà little, 
but not ruin him entirely. EO | 


Wor. I'll inſtantly then to my dear Dorcas, and 


make her our confidant in the buſineſs: about an hour 


hence I'll meet you at the Parade coffee-houſe, and 
have a ſneaker of punch: and afterwards ſpend 
our evening with the women; I'll ſend Dorcas to ſee 


[ Exeunt, 


\ 


SCENE, à CHAMBER, 


Enter Dorcas Zeal, and ARABELLA, 


ARA. Why, ſiſter, do you ever think to ſecure 


| Worthy to yourſelf, with that ſenſeleſs religion of 
= your's? he'll certainly laugh at the pleats and folds 
of your ſarſenet hood, and the diminitive air of your 


flat cap. | 

Dor, Why look thee, Arabella, my religion and 
dreſs may ſeem ſtrange unto thee, becauſe thou art of 
the church belonging to the wicked; bur I tell unto 
thee, Worthy loveth me ſo much, that I have hopes 


ot drawing him to be one of the pure ones. *Tis 


true, thou art a facetious young creature, and the 
education my aunt hath given thee, maketh thy 
C 2 thoughts 
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thoughts run much upon the vanity of this world ; 
and I ſuppoſe the fortune my father left thee, will 
be thrown into the arms of one of the lewd pillars of 


thy ſteeple-houſe. 


Axa. Look'ee, I'll have no reflections upon eſta- 
bliſhments. Liberty of conſcience gives you no title 
to rail, I find vou are reſolved to perſiſt in your 
whining faith; *tis one ſtubborn article of your cant : 
but 1 am well aſſured Worthy will force you to 
church. 

Dor. I pray thee none of this vain raillery before 
Worthy, it thou haſt any expectation of my livug 
in ſiſterly love and charity with thee. 

Ara. Oh, you ſhould have ſnuffled that thro? the 
noſe. In ſhort, I'll always teaze you ; you that have 
ſenſe and beauty, thus to deform thoſe heavenly 
graces, it makes me mad. If all the kind bewitching 
airs, the tender looks, and compaſſionate words that 
women can invent, will draw Worthy's love from 
YI, Pl ufe them, and triumph in the conqueſt. 

Dor: Poor vain creature! thou art handſome, it's 
true; but thou haſt not the virtues of the mind to 
enſnare him with. But fee he comes, forbear thy 
follies, I ſay forbear. 


* 


Enter WoRTHY. 


Won. [ Embraces.] This is a reward for all my la- 
bours; the fatigues of a hundred voyages are forgot 
whilſt I am in theſe arms. 

Dor. Be not vain, flatter not; *tis baſe, 'tis mean. 

Wor. Dear charmer, I am. all ecſtaſy |! f 

Aka. So much of it, that, methinks you have for- 
got your friends, good captain. 

Wor. Pardon me, madam, (Salutes her) ſome of 
my ecſtaſies are due to you; for the love I have to 
this lady, makes me 2dmire all her relations. 

ARA, AY, wheedle her out of way ſhe has; per 

eq 


* 
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ber money, then uſe her like a wife, go off to France, 
ſpend her fortune on ſome French counteſs, and com- 
ound with her for a maintenance. 

Don. Siſter, to ſhew thee that I think it is impoſ- 
ſible for thee to pervert the principles of my friend 
Worthy, I now commit myſelf into his hands. 

Wok. Which bleſſing I receive with all the joy 
imaginable : this is a reward indeed for all my ſer- 
vices. 

Dor. Take to thyſelf my hand, and thus I plight 
it with my faith. Now, ſiſter, your threatening words 
are vain, for all your looks and ſighs can never take 
him from me. 

AA. Ha, ha, ha; you ſee, Worthy, I have done 
the work for you, reconciled even cn itſelf, 
made the fleſh and the ſpirit unite, and joined an un- 
ſanctified brother o the wicked, to a ſanctified ſiſter 
of the godly ones. 

Don. Pie, ſiſter, 4 not triumph in-my weakneſs. 

ARA. Thy weakneſs! no, thy ſhame; with all 
thy boaſted ſanctity, to own before my face a carnal 
inclination ! nay, and to put thy hand to pen and pa- 
per to court him to thy arms! out on thee! I am 
aſham'd of thee ! | 

_ Dor. Nay, now thou art ſcurrilous ! I cannot bear 
this; thou raiſeſt all the blood into my cheeks. . Stay 
thou, dear Worthy, and rebuke her for it, whilſt I re- 
tire a while to recover my confuſion, and then I'Il ſee 
thee again. [ Exit Dor. 
Won. Fie, Arabella, could you have the heart to 
treat that innocent thing ſo roughly? Nay, by hea- 


8 vens, I'm amaz'd! I cannot gueſs the meaning of all 


this. 


Ara. Fie, ſtupid Worthy, can't you apprehend 


the reaſon why I ſtudy to make a breach betwixt my 
ſiſter and yourſelf ? 


Wor. *Tis all a myſtery to me, 
ARA, 
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Ax A. Spare a virgin's bluſhes, and let your appre- 


benſion tell you what my trembling tongue is loth to 
utter. 

Won. Fine heroics, truly! I am too well acquainted 
with your manner of bantering, to take notice of any 
thing you ſay; yet it would divert me, had not my 
charming quakers's laſt dear words wrapt up my ſoul 
to a diviner contemplation. | 

ARA. Muſt I then ſay I love, and be refus'd? con- 
fider my fortune's equal to my ſiſter's , my face and 
my religion too, I think, may vie with her's. 
Won. Your words are ſpoke with a ſound of truth, 
and were I not engaged by a thouſand oaths, I ſhould 
have manlike vanity enough to think what you ſa 
real. | 

Ara. The inequality of the match between you, 
ſoon abſolves you from ſuch empty vows: I own I 
long have lov'd, and, before your laſt voyage in- 
tended to diſcover it to you, but you unexpettedly 
ſail'd. I never believ'd you had a real paſſion for my 


ſiſter, her religion and her principles being fo averſe 


to your's. 
Wor. Madam, I know my own unworthineſs too 


well to believe you are in earneſt ; but were it ſo, my 


honour tells me I muſt not be ſo baſe as to wrong your 
fiſter. The reſolution ſhe has made will ſoon be void, 
when I tell her your romantic ſtory, which though I 
don't, believe, I'll ſtrive to make her do it. Pardon 
my abſence, dear madam, for I'm impatient until I 
undeceive her. | [ Ext. 
AA. And is my youth, my beauty, and my for- 
tune thus deſpis'd ! by heavens, I hate him now, and 
am rcſolv'd to muſter up all the ſpirit of my ſex to 
meditate revenge: the plots of plays, and the deſigns 


of injur'd lovers I'Il inſtantly peruſe, and make them 


all my own. I Exit. 
SCENE, 
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SCENE, another CHAMBER, - - 


Euter Dorcas, WorTHY following. 


Wor. By all my honour and my love, tis true; 
nay more, ſhe lov'd, and ſaid ſhe had long. 
Dok. Nay, then I am convinc'd her falfnood's great; 
I ne'er expreſs'd a ſatisfaction for thee, but ſtill ſhe 
{trove to cool my friendſhip, by ſtrange ſtories of thy 
inconſtancy and unfaithfulneſs, which I muſt own I 
reer believ'd. | 
Won. Kind creature! ſince by envious ways, ſhe 
ſtrives to break the cords of our united hearts, let us 
inſtantly put it out of her's and fortune's power. 
Don. To-morrow then I will be thine; according 
to the fooliſh cuſtom of thy church, the prieſt ſhall 
join our hands. I 15 
Won. Then am compleatly bleſs'd Now I muſt 
tell you I have diſcovered a moſt villainous deſign 
againſt your perſon. IF 
Dok. As how! 1 | 
Wos. This day you were to have been ſtolen by 2 
nauſeous coxcomb of the Navy; *twas luckily dif- 
cover'd by Rovewell and myſelf, who hope to coun- 
terplot their deſign, ſo far as to puniſh the vain fop's 
intentions : If you meet us about two hours hence at 
Belinda's, you then ſhall know the whole ſtory. 
Don. I had thoughts of ſpending this evening with 
her; I'Il to her inſtantly, for ſhe is ſo much my friend, 
that ſhe will be overjoy'd thou art arrived. But I 
think I will not mention the vileneſs of my ſiſter, 
leſt ſhe becometh a laughing-ſtock unto the whole | 
town. | 
Wor. Do as you think fit in that: Adieu, my ſoul ! | 
Don. Fare thee well. | 4 | 


ACT | 
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A C « II. 


y SCENE, 4 STREET. . 
Enter HaTcnway, and à Sailor. [ | 


— 


Sar. Or Jack Hatchway, have I found you ; 
yonder's the commodore, captain, and firſt lieutenant, 
twearing and ſtorming as if the ſhip was on ſhore : 
his majeſty is to be down to day, and the ſhip is to be 
turn'd keel out to receive him ;—every man is to have 8 
double allowance; — the fleet is mooring in a line, the = 
guns are loading, man ropes are ppg: on the yards, - 
and all will — flip and fun. 

'Harcn. Ay, 1 I ſuppoſe ;—we ſhall flip it 0 
much to-day, that half 5 us will be in irons to- 
morrow. 

Sar. Who wou'd not take a dozen at the gang way 

in honour of his king? beſides, we ſhall have girls 
at his charge 
Haren. And fo get into the doctor's liſt. If his 
maj̃eſty, God bleſs him, would caulk our leaks up, 
1 might venture to ſet top-gallant fails; but if I get 
bowzy, I am ſaucy, and then the commodore pays 
my + ps Bros a cat-of-nine-tails; I wiſh that 
ſame cat was beſtow'd on ſome great knaves, as well 
as on us poor ſailors. 

Sal. And ſo do I, but heave a head; for if the 
commodore miſſes us, you'll not be able to come 
within a cable's length of him this day. 

' Haren. True, boy, ſo bear a hand, and a good 


paſſage to his majeſty, [ Excunt. 
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N 
Enter Sir Chax LES PLEASANT and CRIBBIDGE. 


PLza. So, Flip is ſtill the ſubject that you grumble 
at; come, the old fellow has ſome good qualities; he'll 
ſooner ſinge the beard of an enemy, than fire a league 
a ſtern of him:—we muſt have ſmooth yarns and rough 
yarns ; were we all like that fop Mizen, the Britan- 
nia would be only fit for a dancing ſchool : and mer- 
cers and linen drapers *prentices would do as well at 
ſea as ourſelves. | 

Ca1s. Well hove, Sir Charles, fo ſay I. 

PLEA. But, what have you hoiſted your colours 
half ſtaff for; a dead aunt and a fortune? 

Cris. A dead aunt, Sir, but not a light guinea. 
But now for a ſneaker of punch at the Blue Poſts, to 
welcome the king's arrival ; and we will convince his 
majeſty when he 1s amongſt us, that he his truly on 
his throne.—But, hip! here comes Dick Binnacle, 
the commodore's quarter-maſter; a dry comical brave 
fellow, that cracks more jokes with him than all the 
ſhip's company beſides. 


Euter Diek BiNNACLE. 


Bin. Pray, Mr. Lieutenant Cribbidge, did you ſee 
as how, our purſer. 

Cr1B, Yes Dick, he is at the Blue Poſts. 

Bin. Won't you ſteer that way too? the commo- 
dore's there, drinking as much as would float the 
long-boat; he deſired me to ſend all hands to the 
Blue Poſteſſes, to drink his majeſty's health. i 

CR1B. Yes, Dick, we are bound for the tipple; 
but how came you, boy, by that wound? did ſome 
cruiſer run athwart your cut-water ;—what the.devil's 
that on your face ? | | 3, 

D Bin* 
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Bin. Yes, I had a mind to be a little frolickſome 
laſt night on the Point; — ſo I bore away for the Grid- 
iron, with our taylor; when, juſt oppoſite the Blue 
Poſteſſes, we were attack'd by four privateers ;—we 
went at it ding dong, yard-arm and yard arm; but 
maſter Thimble ſoon ſhear'd off: however, I laid my 
ſhot well in, double and round, when the ene 
broke their line; I charg'd them under the lee of a 1 
bawdy houſe, and boarded two; but as I was ſeizing Hp 
one of them by the nape of the neck (thinking the 
coward would not fire again after he had hawl'd down 
his colours) he up't with an hanger and gave me this 
confuſion acroſs my bolt- ſprit; however he is woolded 'Y 
and ſplic'd; and the doctor ſays, that I ſhall be able 
to carry ſail upon him as well agever :—but, however, 
maſter Cribbidge, theſe clayet-leaks don't ſuit with my 
temper; to be lure I bled like a ſtuck pig, and the 
brims laugh'd to ſee the ſcuppers of the noſe vent fo 
well. 

PLA. You muſt ou the oma to grant 

you a ſmart ticket. 
Bix. Yes, he will allow me plenty of ſmart, but 
no ticket, no, I never catch'd bh at one of theſe tricks 
ret; he'Il ſooner give a man a dozen at the gang- way: 
But I muſt bear a hand, or he will roar like the 
Wolf Rock with a ſouth gale; ; I dare ſay by this time 2 
that he blows like a grampus, and rolls like a Dutch 
fly-boat before the wind. Ah, maſter Cribbidge, now 
if I could get the king to give me my diſcharge; I'd 
«pi wo and thirty ſteps on the head of a ſcupper 
nal 

Cris, Try, Binnacle ; his majeſty is a generous 
prince, and loves a tar; but what wou d you do? 
where wou'd you ſteer ? 

Bix. I'd marry. 
LEA. Marry! 


* — 


Bin. 
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Fix. Yes, I'd marry, as tight a little ſmack as ever 
'Y ſhook a cloth in the wind; and then blow low, blow 
3 high, I'd moor in a white lin'd chamber, and com- 
fort my Dolly with the hiſtories of all my dead meſ- 
matzs. Why, maſter Cribbidge, man and boy, I've 
ſerv'd the king thirty years, and now the ſhrouds of 
health, and the bob-ſtay of ſtrength begin to ſlacken; 
and I am informed that nothing but a young wite and 
ſpring water-creſſes will ſet up my rigging again. 
However with your leave, maſter Cribbidge, I'II heave 
a petition into his majeſty's honour and glory ;—bur 
not a word of this to the commodore, for if he 
knows my deſignment, he'll lay an anchor to wind- 
ward of me, and then I ſhall be more hamper'd than 
a fly in a tar bucket. . 5 

CxIB. But Binnacle, thou haſt told me, boy, of thy 
intentions of taking thy landtacks on board, but haſt 
thou thought how thou art to live ? where's the rhino 
to come from? - 
= Bin. I never thought of that, pleaſe your honour : 
Avaſt, lieutenant ! that r-quires ſome ſmall confider- 
ment ;—why, maſter, I am abour to think, that when 
my pay is gone, end for end, that Greenwich Hoſ- 
pital will ſtow my cagg. | 

CRIB. But what's to become of thy wife then? 

Bin. Why, mayhaps we ſhall be tired of one an- 
other by that time, for I have a monſtrovs turn 
towards variety ; and I believe Dolly's fond of full 
allowance and freſh proviſion. But I muſt ſpring my 
"2X luff and diſcern the purſer, for the commodore will 
NdeIg give mea chace gun elſe: well, lieutenant, I ſha'l 
make report of your bearing down to the Biuz 


Poſteſſes. [ Zxit Bix. 


CRIB. You may, quarter-maſter. Is not this fel- 
low an oddity ? he is a favorite of Flip's, who gives 
him more canns and good words, thy' he ſays more 
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dry ſevere things to him, than all the world together , 
but come, let us jcin the council of Neptune, for we 
muſt be merry upon this viſit of our king.—This will 
be the tennis ball of ſervice, and every heart will re- 
bound with joy. [ Exeunt, 


Enter ROVEWELL, meeting WorTHY. 


Rov. So, dear Worthy, once more well met; have 
you acquainted your little quaker with our deſign? 

Wor. Part of it. 

Rov. As how ? 

Won. Tl tell you at the Tavern: but have you en- 
gag d Jenny? 

Rov. Oh, as you could wiſh : the jade is as over- 
Joy'd, as a dean at the death of a biſhop : and to make 
our ſtory good, I have invited Mizen, and have 
order'd her to write to him. Will Dorcas meet us at 
Belinda's ? 

Wor. She will. 


Rov. Come on then. (Exeunt. 


SCENE, the bar at the Blue- Poſts, Drawers, Gc. 
Bar-Xaid. | 


Enter Sir CHARLES PLEASANT and CRIBBIDGE. 


PLEA. What! does my pretty bar-maid keep her 
beauty ſtill? I know thou'rt virtuous, becauſe the 
bloom of the plumb is not wore off yet. = 

Bar. Thanks to my own honeſty if I am ſo then, 
for here's rakiſh lieutenants enough come here to de:. 
bauch all the young virgins in the country, if they had 
but money ; but the government keeps them poor, or 
we ſhould have a wretched lite with them. 

Cr1B. Then nothing but money is able to debauch 
you; pr'ythee how great a ſum will fit you? 


2 


Bar, 
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BAR. Not your eighteen months pay, added to the 
pinch of your hat, and dangling of your cane. 
PlEA. Well faid, Nanny; kiſs me, and tell him you 
are meat for his maſters. 
Bax. Pſha, I wonder at you; [Kr Ne. ber} you arc 
all alike for that. 
Cr1s. Fye, Sir Charles, why did you kiſs her ? ? you 
ſee ſhe likes it not; come, my dear, I'Il take it off 
again. | [ Kiſſes her. 
Bar. Oh intolerable! I'll neer complain of a fool 
again, for fear of being plagu'd with a worſe; ſhew a 
room there. 
Dnaw. Sir, if you pleaſe, purſer Indent is this 
way. 17 oy Ju 3 


Enter Mizzx. 


Mz. Thou divine pretty bud of beauty! one 
always finds you in your cabbin, marking your 
log-board. 

Bas. If every body would but mind their own 
buſineſs, I might fir ſtill here; but we have ſo 
horſing monſters of the navy uſe our houſe, that one 
had better be a Miſs, and ply on the Point, than be 
plagu'd with them. 

Mz. Well, you ſhall fee in a few months, how the 
navy will be reform'd all the ſea- officers will be ſd 
tull of manners, that they ſhall look like a | parcel of 
maccaronies at the pantheon. 


Enter RovEwSEZLL and WorTHy. 


Wos. Ha! brother tar, what ſo cloſe, and in 
public too ! If you take this freedom in the eye of the 
world, what would you do in private? 

Ban. I don't know what he may do in private; but 
I hope you don't ſuſpect me, captain. 

Won. Not in the leaſt, dear Nanny; they bow 


virtue 


22 THE FAIR QUAKER; Ox, 


virtue, and prudent management, is ſomewhat above 
the cenſure of the world. 

Bar. Oh, your ſervant, Sir. 

Rove. Tis a ſtrange thing to ſee how vice loves to 
be flatter'd ! There's ſcarce a girl i in town, be ſhe never 
ſo notorious, but would fain be thought virtuous. 

BAR. I never expect your word, Mr. Rove- 
well; I have denyed you the favour too often. 

Rovr. Why, I may have aſked you the queſtion 
when drunk; but aſſure your I repented of it 
when ſober. 

Bax. Lord, you need not be angry with yourſelf 
for it, I have denied- ſcyeral admirals, commodores, 
and captains. _ 

Rov. And at the ſame time have taken up with 
their cockſwains. 

Bax, Sir, you grow ſcurrilous.—Shew a room 
there. 

Wor. Mind him not, he's a ſplenetic ſellow ;—has 
my lieutenant, Sir Charles Pleaſant, been here ? i 

BAR. He's now in the houſe with lieutenant Crib- 
bidge, Eaſy, and purſer Indent. 

oR. Come, we'll) Join companies, they're all honeſt 
fellows. 
MIZ. With all my heart; if they're brutiſh, Pl 
try to reform them, ich my new inſtructions for 
manners. 

DRAw. This way, gentlemen, | [Excunt. 

2 Draw. A ſneaker of punch in the crown, ſcore, 

3 Draw. Two packs af cards, for the gun-room, 
a can of fmall beer, a quart of brandy, and a pound of 
ſagar in the kitchen, ſcore. : 

4 DRAW. A box of dice for the Mermaid. 

I Draw. Make the great bowl tull ok the _ 
men in the Orlop. 
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BR. So, it begins to work in each roem, and I 
muſt be plagued this whole night. [ Scene ſhuts. 


SCENE, a CAM BER. 


Enter BELIN DA and Apvocar E. 


BEL. I uſed to be troubled with the impertinent 


viſits of Rovewell, three or four times a day; pr'ythee, 


Advocate, what's become of the coxcomb ? bh 
 Apvo. Oh, madam, the Newfoundland fleet's come 


in; and Captain Worthy, his old acquaintance, is on 


ſhore.— They are inſeparable friends. 


BI. Why then I hate him: for if he won't ſacrifice 


\ 3 his all to my humour, Pll ne'er part with the freedom 
l enjoy, to be that dull inſipid thing a wife, to pleaſe 


his humour. 
Apvo. Well, madam, you play with him as a cat 

plays with a mouſe; you fret and teaze him till he'll 

get away from you at laſt. | | LETT 
BEL. Impertinent creature! do you think I value the 


loſs of a fellow ? The red, the blue, and the white flags, 


die for me. 


Apvo. Ay, madam, they are married men; but 


"XX have you a gentleman, whoſe ſenſe, whoſe reputation, 


3 W whoſe courage is to be named'in a day, with that 
charming man's, Mr. Rovewell ? . 
Bet. How inſipidly the fool talks! If a fellow 


uithout a noſe ſhould bribe thee as much as Rovewell 
haas done, you would ſay as much in his behalf. 


| Apvo. Why, madam, there's no poſts without per- 


mquiſites; ſince you ladies have found out the way of 


trucking your old cloaths for China (which was our 
due time out of mind) I hope you'll pardon us for 
trucking your hearts away for a much brittler ware. 


BL. Ay, Advocate, I thould like that brittle ware, 
| a 
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a huſband, well enough, if one could but break kim, 
or give him away as one does china. 

Apvo. Oh, madam, tis eaſy to break his heart ; s 
and if you don't do it effectually whene'er you marry, 
I'll be content to die a chambermaid. But fee, madam, 
the Fair Quaker is come to viſit you. 


Enter Dorcas. 


Dax. Friend, Belinda, I am come reſolved to chat 
away the evening with thee. 
Ber. My pretty ſaint, thou'rt welcome. I need 
not aſk you how Worthy does? I ſee it in your eyes; 
the demure aſpect is vaniſhed, and you begin to look 


like one of us. 
Dor. Why, I am fleſh and blood as well as thou 


art; and did not my ſpirit get the better of my clay, 1 


ſhould be vain as thou art. 
BL. Come, leave canting, and tell me where is my 
Arrabella! 

Dor. Why, I left her at home, not well ; but may 
be ſhe may ſee us anon. —Know, friend Belinda, that 
J have at lat got faith enough to put my truſt in man: 
Worthy and I have plighted troths. 

1 Ber. Why then the fleſh has got the better of the 

Irit, 

7 Don. If thou wouldſt prove a friend indeed, thou 
wouldſt give thyſelf over unto Rovewell. 

Bel. So becauſe you have done a fooliſh thing, I 
muſt keep you in countenance ; no truly, Pl! be con- 
fined to none of your fellows. 

Don. Come, diſſemble not, you know the man is 
aſſuredly thy oven. 

BEI. Why, is it not better to ſay the fellow's mine, 
than I his? 


Dor. For thee it may be better, but what chinkeſt 


n the world will ſay? 
"BEL: 
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1 Ber. Why, not worſe of me than I ſay of the world. 
But to keep thee no longer in ſuſpence, I won't mike 
a vow of chaſtity, nor will I forſwear having the fellow 
W Rovewell: I don't know, but one time or another, 
WE when I am in a very maggotty humour, I may mar 
the creature. Come into my clofet, and I'll tell thee 


more of my mind. „. LExeunt. 
Abd vo. It is impoſſible to tell, whether this miſtreſs 
3 of mine will ever haye Rovewell or not; but ſince he 
2 pays me well, Pl teaze and wheedle in his behalf. It 
þ ſhews a wonderful folly in mankind to whine and 
E ſnivel after theſe coy peeviſh things; for if they would 
"XX lay aſide their ſighs and tears, and attack us briſkly 
3 and boldly, they would carry all before them: the Iriſh 


gentlemen, our greateſt favourites, have no other 
receipt. [ Exit. 


SCTENE. another CHAMBER. 


Enter Jenny PRIVATE, and a Sailer: 


Jex. So, I think I am equip'd like one of the righ- 
teous ; I am overjoy'd at the intrigue, and ſhall be 
pleaſed to ſee myſelf a real captain's lady; I am ſure 
I have been a ſham one to many of them.. Let me ſee, 
my letter is penn'd in a true canting form: my name 
is Dorcas Zeal, and my fortune ten thouſand pounds. 
Well, if I do not act the babe of grace, the formal 
quaking ſaint, with as much outſide ſanctity, as a new- 
enter'd nun, or an old mother abbeſs, may I-miſcarry 
in the buſineſs. Here, ſailor, carry this to Captain 
Mizen; then follow Captain Worthy's orders. 

Sar. Yes, my bloſſom, I'Il hand it to him, and then 


look out ſharp. _ 8 = 4 I 
Jen. Now to the place of rendezyous. 


Aud there, with look demure, III paſs for ſaint 5 
No ſuch fair colour as religious paint, [ Exit. 


E SCENE 
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SCENE draws and diſcovers RovewtLr, 
- WorTnyY, MizEN, Sir CHARLES PLEA- 


SANT, CRIBBIDGE, EAs , and Purſer Ix- 
DENT.—A Bowl of Punch. 


| Roy. Come, his majeſty's health in a bumper, and 
may he live for ever. 

Wor. And may all his ſub jects be as true friends 
as we are. Now we have done our firſt duty, come let 
us hear this ſong Mizen, which is to put the navy 
vow 2 a genteel footing. Chant away my boy, I be- 
y but Mizen could ever think of ol faing 

Kalos into fine gentlemen. 


. 


Miz EN. 


Hear me, gentle ſailors, hear me, 
When my dtty calis away; 
Nothing then, my Pos, ſhall ſteer me, 

But the faſhions and my pay. 


Vulgar terms, and vulgar ſayings, 
Shall be plung d into the main; 4 
No hawl-cat, and no belayings, 


Shall my gentle manners ſtain. 


. powder, 
lappels and well dreſs'd hair ; 


. Nothing —— 4 2obiſper louder, 
5Þ Shall denote to tack and wear. 
Would our chiefs attend the nation, 
And corrett the vicious great; 3 


Mie might hope a reformation, 
In the nay, and the ſtate. 


} 


3 
n 
| * 
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Miz. May they all take as much pains to put his 
affairs, civil and military, into as good order as I do, 
May I be hoiſted over a fhip's ſide, with a tackle 
hook'd to a running bowling, with a knot under m 
left ear, if I don't make his navy one of the — 
navies in the univerſe. 

PL EA. Why, Sir, tis that already. EN 

Mrz. Ay, but Sir Charles, I don't mean a fighting 
navy, for that's the leaſt part of our buſineſs : I am 
for a polite navy that is, a navy full of ſenſe and 

ood manners; a navy of proper, handſome, well- 
dreſt fellows ; that when 1t appears abroad, may be 
the wonder of the world, tor glittering, thining coats, 
powdered wigs, ſnuff-boxes, faſhionable airs, ſoli- 
taires, riggs, and trinkets, 

Easy. So then, Sir, you are for ſaluting away the 
king's powder. N . 

Crip. No, he's for turning the gun- powder into 
ſweet- powder, and the iron- balls into waſh- balls. 

Mrz. Well, gentlemen, you'll have no cauſe to 
complain of my deſign, for before I laid it at the 
parliament-door, I'd get an order from the admiralty 
to ſend all the tar-captains to the Eaſt Indies, 

Easv. What then, Sir? Th 

M1z. Why then, Sir, they would lay down their 
commiſſions, and ſo the navy would be rid of them. 

Cx1s. That laſt intention I like wonderfully ; then 
we young fellows might have hopes of jumping into 
preferment. | | 

Rove. But, Mizen, I have been thinking if -the 
old captains will not go te the Indies; pray, who 
ſhall we get to go. 

Mrz. Why theſe young fellows. 

Pea. Ay, with all our hearts, faith: but ſup- 
poſe the lot ſnould fall upon yourſelf, captain? 


E 2 Mis. 
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Mz. Oh, there's no fear of that, I know where 
to fix a preſent to ſomebody, that mall be nameleſs, 
to keep me. off the liſt. 

Wor.. Indeed, that is prudent management: I 
know men of the party, who quit when they're no- 
minated; but ſoon after, by the help of friends, they 
ger better ſhips. 

Miz. You may think it friendſhip, if you pleaſe ; 
but there's nothing done in this world without money. 


Enter a SAILOR, 


Sail. Is captain Mizen here? 

Mrz. I am he, friend; what want you, Sir? 

Sail. Why, here's a ticket for you. | 

M1z. Ha Dorcas Zeal! oh ecſtaſy ! oh tranſ- 
port! [Reads] Friend, I am informed thou haſt a liking 
to my perſon ; my neighbour hath informed me thou 25 
4 ſober good man. 4 am now walking towards the pa- 
rade, where, if thy pretenſions are ſincere, we will con- 
ſult about the matter thy friend ſpoke to me of this day. 


I ſhould not be thus free with thee, had it not chauced, 


that paſſing by me at the firſt landing, I beheld thy 
comely perſon, and liked it; and therejcre uſe this Plaiu- 
neſs with thee, as becometh a filter of that congregation 
* that bateth ceremonies. Be ſecret, fer Worthy ig thy 
rival, but his pretenſions will prove vain , fon my heart 
15 thine. PDoncls Z AI. 

Miz. Oh, thou dear creature! But huſh! no 
tranſports before a rival: poor Worthy, how thy 
weak foundation tottcrs !! How ſneakingly would — 
poor mortal look, if he ſaw this letter! well, Dorcas 
has ſeen me, and I have ſhot her with a ſide olance. 
What a refined creature is a ſweet beau, to a homely 
- coarſe tar; to carry off the prize at one ſingle attack, 
which that dull rogue has been laying a whole year's 
ſiege to! but come, gentlemen, about with the glaſs, 
Here, Worthy, here's thy miſtreſs's Ecalth. 


Wor, 


9 
gab 
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Wor. I thank you, Sir. 

MIZ. Nay, don't think. I drink to an unknown 
fair: here's honeſt Rovewell has made me a ſmall 
piece of a confident in thy amour. Well, old boy, 
vhen the conſummation-day comes with thy ſancti- 
fied bride, I'll make one at throwing the profane- 
ſtocking——and ſo to her health. [ Drinks. 

Rove. Here's a dog | [ aſide. 
Won. Well, Mizen, to reſume thy compliment, 
when that happy day does come, I'll beſpeak thee 
for 4 brideman. 

M1z. Nay, that will be too great an honour. But 
cry ye mercy gentlemen, I have a {mall affair to dif- 

arch, I muſt be forced to borrow myſeif from your 
company; but upon my honour, PII return again 
in a very few moments. Exit. 
Wor. Ha, ha, ha! the rogue ſwallows the bait as 
we cou'd wiſh. 

Plea. What, ſome ridiculous intrigue on foot: 
pray let us join with you in your mirth. 

Cz1s. Nothing diverts ſo much, as uſing. a cox- 
comb according to his deſerts. 

Easy. And ſo exquiſite a coxcomb as this, can't 
he uſed too ill. 

Rove. Why the deſign is pretty ſevere; he is gone 
to marry Jenny Private, an o:d quondam punk. 

Ixp. This will be a noble revenge for his imperti- 
nence: oh, lieutenant! would we could clap ſuch a 
trick upon our brute of a commodore. 

Rove. Ah, that may be done; I have juſt ſueh an- 
other blind bargain for him too. | 

Wor. Come, to your good ſucceſs: the marrying 
_ theſe two coxcombs, may provoke them to hang them- 
ielves, which will be a meritorious ſervice to the navy. 

PLEA. Oh for a vacancy, that dear delight to us 
young fellows: ha, Cribb! idge! 


Rove. 
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Rove. So, the bowl ſucks; empty is the word. 
Ins. Pray, gentlemen, give me leave to pay for 
this bowl. 5 : 
AlL. Oh, by no means, purſer. 
. Inp, Pray, gentlemen, let it be ſo; come captain 
Worthy, I may be your purſer one time or another. 
Wok. Why, if you ſhould, it won't be much to 
your advantage; for I neer allow my purſer to op- 
preſs the men; nor will I keep a whole ſhip's crew 
miſerable, to make one man rich. 
Ix p. I don't deſire that, Sir. _ 
"Rove. Come, Worthy, we muſt away; Sir Charles, 
your company is defired too : we muſt ſpend this 
evening at Belinda's. But ftay, Cribbidge, I muſt 
have one private whiſper with thee by the way; Re- 
venge is the word, and I muſt engage thee in the plot. 
Cars. Ay, moſt willingly in fuch a cauſe. 
Rove. If we ſucceed in this farce, it will bea 
molt noble revenge; and they may celebrate their 
nuptials on the king's embarkation, where great guns 
will roar in abundance. 
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SCENE, the BEA R. 


Enter Jenny PRIVATE. 


3 


Jax JURE the failor has miſtook, and given my 

etter to à wrong perſon ; my heart goes pit-a-pat, 
tor fear I ſhould not ſucceed. But fee, he comes! 
| | Enter 
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Miz. So, that muſt be my quaker, by her ſancti- 


fied air——madam ! madam ! | 

Jex. Would you ought with me, friend ? 

Miz. Only to deſire the favour of you, to give me 
leave to throw myſelf at your feet; my name is Mizen, 
I came hither by appointment from your fair hands 
he is very beautiful! board me elſe. Fafde. 

Jen. If thy ſincerity is anſwerable to the character 
my friend hath given me of thee, I am content, ac- 
cording to his deſire, to be thy help-mate. | | 

Miz. Oh my charmer.! I have been long ſighigg 
and wiſhing for this opportunity, and hope you'll 
now give me leave to make the beſt of my time. 

JEx. Wilt thou change your vain religion then? 
wilt thou ſtand faſt to the faith? in perſeverance, 
wilt thou come over to the congregation of the up- 
right? wilt thou put off theſe gaudy cloaths, thoſe 
yanity of: vanities . 3 

M1z. Yes verily, I will put off my gaudineſs, I 
will ſtrip myſelf to the nak<dneſs of the ſpirit. 

Jen. Why then thou haſt overcome me, and ve- 
rity I will be thine in a few months. 

Miz. Oh thou lovely lamb, ſet not fo terrible a 
time; the ſpirit moveth me to make thee fleſh of my 
Beth, and bone of my bone, before the fun ſhineth 
again, [= 
Jzvx. I have ſome fears upon me, that thy eagerneſs 
to my perſon, may proceed from a deſire thou haſt to 
my money. | e TORE 5 „244 

Miz. Why, I ſay, thy fears are uncharitable; for 
hadſt thou nothing, nor that neither, my-zeal would 
be as much for thee as it is now. big ve": | 

Jen. Then I am fatisficed ; and, accordingly, here 
is my hand. TE SISSY» 

Miz. 
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Mirz. Why I am tranſported to the higheſt ecſta- 
ſies ! Look'ee, my boat waiteth on the beach for me: 
if thy yernings are as great as mine are to thee, tliou 
wilt venture thyſelf upon the deep along with me: 
I have on board my ſhip, a man called a. chaplain, 
which, according to our eſtablichment, will link us 

her. Turn my keel upwards, if ever I carry'd 
on an intrigue better in my life. aide. 
Ixx. Well thou art a powerful man; and IT ſubmit 
myſelf unto thee : but can help thee to one of thy 
prieſts aſhore. Admirably well -manag'd! ' [afide. 

M1z. Come, my ſpirit, my light, my light of my 
light, and—humph—let us go then. 

n Exeunt, hugging ber. 


Enter RovewsLL, Wokrhr, and Sir CHaRLEs 
PLEASAN r. | 22 
Won. So, off goes the boat, and there's a punk 
provided for. ES 55 . 

PLEa. Merry be his heart; — this will put ſuch a 
damp upon his undertakings, that we ſhall be troubled 
no more with his nonſenſical whimſies about reform- 
ing the navy. | 

ovVE. I wiſh all our friends were as well provided 
for as Jenny. 

Wor. Why faith ſo do I; for when I enter the 
ſacred bonds, I'Il give a receipt in full to debauchery, 
ſhake hands with vice, and bid adieu to immorality. 

Rove.” And I am reſolved to make the beſt of 
huſbands. | 3 

Pl EA. Theſe are pious deſigns truly: I begin my- 
ſelt to be out of conceit with wickedneſs; and could 
J but ſucceed in my amour to Arabella. I ſhould wil- 
lingly bid adieu to all the frail part of mortality. But 
:the. has uſed me ſo unmercifully, that I quite deſpair 
of ſucceſs. ; 


* 2 - 
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Won. Prithee, Sir Charles, matters are not gone ſo 


far as to throw thee into deſperation. 
Rove. Let me alone to make up the match: Sir 


: | Charles, *tis a pretty play-thing in time of peace; a 


W {ca-licutenant with three ſhillings a day will never 


agree with your quality. 
Pr EA. I am wholly at your devotion. 
Rove. Come on then, let's to Belinda's, where we 


| ſhall ſee her. | : [ Exeunt. 
S CE N E, a CHAMBER. 


Enter Cr1BBIDpct, Ea, and JiLTvP. 


Jiu r. My dear puppies, if you make me a captain's 
lady, my huſband ſhall hang himſelf, that there _ 
be a vacancy for one of you. 

Cris. Why you muſt make uſe of all your cun- 
ning to draw him into the nooſe ; get him but to the 
word parſon, and I. like his evil genius, will appear 
to him. You won't be the only jilt married to a * 
captain this day, 

Jircr. How ſay you? 

Easy. Why Mrs. Jenny Private, en the in- 
trigues, inſtigations and temptations of Beau Mien, 
5 gone on board his ſhip, in order to be his lawful 

ouſe 
1 Ods my life, my couſin Jenny! if ſuch com- 
mon ſtrumpets as ſhe meet with ſuch good luck, what 
muſt a woman of my known virtue and modeſt con- 
verfation expect? 

Cars. Why then you | make degrees in your 
buſineſs. , 

Ji.r. O ever ;—ſhe that lies with half the town, 
and does it privately, is prudent ; ſhe that gets money 
by it is mercenary ; and ſhe that does it generouſly 
and bare-fac'd, is a woman of honour and quality. 

_ Cats, Very nice diſtinctions truly. 


Easr. 


34 THE FAIR QUAKER: Ox, 


Easy. I wonder, fince you are ſo numerous a bedy 
of people, you don't get a charter: it will raiſe a con- 
ſiderable tax to the government; they may as well to- 
lerate you, as wink at great men's keeping you. 

_ Jirr. Why really ſettlements are very comfott- 
able things; and our gentry, how ſneaking ſoever 
they are to their creditors, are moſt generous to our 
faculty; 
- Cx1s. Come, toſs us up a bowl of the beſt, to 
enable us to go through with this great work. 

[ Exeunt. 


EN E, 3 CHAMBER. 
Enter ARABELLA and Maid. 


Ara. Have you wrote thoſe letters I gave you to 
copy ? 
Map. I have madam, and here they are. 
Axa. You'll get fomebody to delivery this packet 
to my ſiſter while ſhe's at Belinda's. 
- Mary. Yes, madam, I have a ſmall Mercury ak 
ready prepar'd for it. 8 

ARA. Well ;—and this letter, in which J have fo 
well counterfeited my brother's hand, that my ſiſter 
will neer diſcover it. | 
M.. But can you hope, madam, by this intrigue 
to make captain Worthy your's ? | | | 
An. No, tool; nor were he dying at my feet 
would I receive him. My deſign is to make my ſiſter 
hate him ; nothing this world calls dear, can equal 
the pleaſure of ſeeing him ill uſed by her. _ 

Map. I fear, madam, it wilt be paſt your ſkill to 
break the lover's knot that rivets them together. 
AA. Fear not, girl, my ſiſter's zeal will over- 
whelm her carnal paſſion; and our ſtory is ſo plauſi- 
Fle, ſhe can't but believe it. | 
Mato. I with all may prove as you deſign it: I'm 

wholly 
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wholly diſpoſed to follow whatever your commands 
are pleas'd to lay upon me. 

ARa. Send the letter ro' my ſiſter by a careful 
perſon, and one that you can confide in, and'then fol- 
low me to my chamber. 52 i 

Map. I will inftantly about it, madam, moſt 
punctually 77x? N lExeunt. 


SCENE, adiſcovers FLiP, Coctſivain, B1N- 
NACLE, Jack HATCHWAY, and four Sailors, 
drinking. | 


FLIp. Where is the captain of the foretop ? you 
Jack Hatchway ! why dont you make anſwer to your 
muſter :—you Binn:cle, what do you curl your but- 
ton noſe for; and fit pinky winky, without paſſing 
the word ? 3 

Bix. Shall I clap a marling ſpike in his ears, to 
clear the limbers of his head? for no man needs to 
bounce at a two-and-thirty-pounder, that can bear the 
commodore's thunder. Hatchway, hand along your 
odd joints. | 

Harck. Here I was, your noble honour !. 

FLip. Very well, Jack ! that's very gingerly ſaid 
Hatchway, thou art as tight a lad as ever rode a 
Flemiſh horſe, or paſt an earing: thou art the poet 
of the fare-top; and as commander, I command thee 
to ſing the ſong you made an the head of an empty 
gin cag, after you had ſuck'd the monkey with it; 
come, no ſpeechifying, ſing, or Ill make you. 

Bin. Why, your honour deadens his way; can a 
man be pleaſapt with a cat always at his back? 

Fri. I tell you, Binnacle, to ceaſe your cheek 
muſic, and all your ſibiclobber; you have hoiſted 
my red pendant upon your phiz, and now you're 
as bold as an admiral.—1 fay ling, or I'll give you a 
bow gun directly. [Takes up a botile. 

4 SONG 
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SONG, h Harchwar. 
1. | REY 
Cid poets they rhime and they carrol, 
44 Of Falernian and ſweet Aganipp, 
| | But bat would they give for a barrel 
| | Of excellent Gregg, and good Flip! 
IT. 
I give np the Muiſes and Graces, 
Or elſe Id be hang'd uke a | 
Nay, the charms of the fair Goſpart faces, 
| For an excellent ſea-ſtock of Grogg. 
1 | III. 
= | | Teuce, Burgundy, Claret, and Champaign, 
| | E7 With Tokay, L would heave the tog 
_ Coula I have each cruize, and each campain, 
1 | A hog foead of excellent Grogg. 
—_ | IV. 


Let Iriſh, and Scotch boaft their Whiſky, 
And praiſe it on mountain and bog 


| Phat liquor can make them- ſo frifly, 
| ; As toffing a can of good Grogg. 
| ; E V. | | 
| Ale and Porter is fit fluff for Vicars, 
And Puff up great Alderman Hogg, 
But this is the liquor of liquors, 
True clalſical Engliſh Grogg. 
2 1 VI. 
*Tis Gregg is the ou! of the ſailor, 
di that makes him ſqueeze the French frog, 
Wa: the boct full, by Neptune, 1'd bail ber, 
| Or arown in an ocean of Grogg. : 


Court 
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VII. 


Court martials have potry, cud hang may, 
But ftill I will drink tho ye flogg , 

A- cozen [ll tate at the gang way, 
nh o have a goed ſcinful 11 Grogg- 


; „„ 


Then here's to the King and bis Nævy, 
And each jolly tar and his mogg, 
And drown 45 who firſt tries peccavi, 
In fighting or drinking of Grogg. 


| MIN Belay that! well hove, Jack Hatchway : : the 
fellow's a fine poet, a very fine poet! 15 
Bix. Yes, he'll rhime on a topſail yard, when the 
ſhip pitches fore-caſtle under. 

FL1e. Jack, you ſhall hoiſt the ſea-laurel, and build 
an ode in. honour and glory of his Majeſty. AIX wrote 
a ſong too; did not I, Binnacle? 

Bix. Yes, but 1 found rhime and ſpelling, 
Fri. Mind no body drinks twice, fair pla 

room, and full allowance; don't you flinch your of ; 
he that will do that, will run down into the hold i in an 
engagement, or ſay his prayers in a ſtorm. 

Haren. Why, I am married, Sir, and muſt W 
with my wife. to-night, which I have not done this 
eighteen months. | 

Fi. Ycu rogue, can't you get drunk firſt, and lie 
with her afterwards? 

Haren. Ay, Sir, but my ill quality i is, when 1 get 
drunk, I beat my wife imma and kick her - 
11 Fog which I would not willingly do the Hrſt 
[ | 
+ 1p. Oh, Pll ſave you the trouble of that, hell- 
bird, you ſhall go on board to-night, and ſhan't ſee 
your wife theſe two months. | 

Harcn. Oh, then, Sir, Tu be drunk with all my 

heart, e 


* 
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Fiir. Come; confuſion to all the fops, maccaro- 
nies, and coxdombs of the Navy! when I am at the 
helm, I'll root the rogues from thence : as for you, 
cockſwain, I'll make you a captain, and all the boat's- 
crew ſhall be lieutenants. yy 4 

Bix. Look'ee, I'll be no lieutenant ; I'll be a captain 
the firſt ſtroke. _. | 5 

Fr ir. Why, what pretenſiveneſs have you to it, 
lubber? | 

Bin. My pretenfiveneſs to it is, Sir, that I was 
rated able, when your worſhip was ordinary. I thank 
my ſtars, I have always - continued able, and your 
worſhip ordinary. Wy \ 

FI. That's ne rule, Sirrah ! for at that rate I 
ſhould be king of the ſeas now, for 1 was Midſhipman, 
when ſome. that ſhall be nameleſs, were ſwabbers of 
the upper-gun deck. _ _ ; 
Bix. And I could ſay my compaſs, reef, hand, and 
ſplice, when ne'er. a commiſſion-officer in our ſhip 
could tell ſtarboard from port, I wonder your ho- 
nourable worſhip, being ſo notorious a man with the 
Ambralty, don't get captain of the Royal Sufferans. 
Harck. And I likewife wonder your worſhipful 
hong dan't get to be knighted as well as the Mayor 

ere. | | 
Bin. *Tis a wonderful thing, that, Jack, to have 
the King's Majeſty's Honour clap a cutlaſn upon a 
man's ſkull, ind bid him riſe up, Sir any thing, ; 
Fir. Look'ee, rogues, the deſign is very good, and 
*tis a gracious piece of preferment; but it has puffed 
up ſo many of our ſea-coxcombs, that their pride and 
vanity will ruin the credit of the navy. But here's tq 
you, Cockſwain. [Drinks] Fill it up. | 

Cocks. I am almoſt drunk, and like your honour ; 
another cup will make me clap the ſhip on board ta 
WWW A 

Fp. Why then I'll clap you in the bilboes to 
leeward, Harck, 


Fw 
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_ HaTcn. To be free with your Right Reverend 
Worſhip's Honour and Glory, I muſt tell you, being 
you and I were afore the maſt together, it would look 
as it were ſomething clever of your Honourableneſs to 
throw three things over-board. . 
Fir. Why, what are thoſe things, Sirrah ? 
Harck. The Boatſwain, the Palos: made Meth 
ALL Sal. Ay, overboard with them I'faith. | 
FLIp. What! do you mutiny, ye dogs? don't 
you know there's a court- martial, and that I am preſi- 
dentum? 5 | LES | 
Cocks. I was ſure theſe rogues would bring them- 
ſelves into a prime-1n-1ron, 
Bix. Why, moſt worthy Captain, and my meſs-mate 
that was, look'ee we have no deſign of mutinying, but 
only by the way of telling our grievances to your 
Grace's Honour, and ſo my humbleneſs to you. 
| [ Drinks. 
Fir. Well, well, to ſhew my natural goodneſs to 
you all, give me good reaſons for throwing over-board 
the bilboes; I begin at the latter end of your propoſi- 
tions, becauſe I intend to aſk them all gradually; and 
fo, Sirrah, here's to you. [ Drinks. 
Bin. Thank your monſtrouſneſs: the bilboes, an't 
like your wonderfulneſs, is a great ſtumbling- block in 
the way of a ſailor's agility; to have our heels land- 
lock'd when we have ſea-room enough, is worſe than 


to run aſhore where there's no land. 


ALL Sar. Oh, worſe by half. | | 
Fir. Come, no more of your nonſenſicalneſs; but 
get drunk as faſt as you can. 
Enter IN DENr. | 


Ixp. Your honour, a word with you. [Z. hey go afede. 
Cocks. Ah! when the Captain and Purſer 


Bix. 


whiſper, our guts cught to grumble. ' 
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Bix. Ay, Cockſwain, thoſe whiſperations are many 
an ounce of butter and cheeſe out of our way. 

3 Sar. Ay, and a great deal of beer too: but my 
ſervice to you meſs-mate. 

Fir. Why, I deſigned togo and fee her this evening. 

[To Inden. 
; Invan. As I paſs'd by the door, ſhe” told me ſhe 
was impatient to fee you, for you was the handſomeſt 
man in the Navy, a the beſt-natured captain in the 
whole Fleet. 

F Ip. Why, I believe the jade * love me, there: 
fore you and I will goto fupper with her; but firſt I'll 
make all the boat's-crew drunk, according to ancient 
cuſtom: come, rogues, clap the bowl to your 
mouths, and don't ſtand ſipping out of a thing that 
don't hold above a pint. 

Cocks. Well, if we muſt all be drunk, 3 and 
ſo down let it Here's to you———lIf every man 
ſtows as much Fa it as I did in theſe half dozen gulps, 
I'll pawn my call on't, it wont come round again. 
Fury. So, I am in ſtout heart enough now to ven- 
ture an engagement with this virgin frigate: and ſo 
come along me. f Exeunt Flj and Parfer. 

Bix. Wel, now we have god 5 of the rum duke, 
dei in a merry humour, let us t it to the 
ee ſhall beat the Mayor Td Corpora- 
tion, and drown the Conſtables ; kiſs all the women 
we meet with, and unrig the houſes, in honour of his 
May. 

Cocks. No, no, Binnacle, let's Fe Son in honour 
of his Majeſty, and riſe in freſh ſpirits to receive him 
on board. 

Bix That's the mark; let's bear up for blanket- 
day, for my head ſwivels round like a vane. Down 
n el —in W ae | ſteady! 

Exeum ſinging, 


ACT 


— 


The Hunduis of the Navy. ' at 
. TV. 
SCENE, à Room in Brine Houſe. : 


Enter RoveweLL, Wok rh, Sir Chakks "IO TPO 
BELINDA and Dorcas. 


Rove, J Am ſorry Arabella i is not here; *tis a — 
pointment to Sir Charles. 

PLrea. Methinks I do look a little aukward amon 
you billing turtles; I am not a fit companion or 
lovers; who have nothing to coo to. 

BEL. I can't imagine what you mean by lovers: 
my friend the quaker here, has indeed ſhewn'a little 
fooliſh fondneſs for captain Worthy, but TI you 
have ſuſpected no ſuch thing from any action of mine, 
Mr. Rovewell. 

Dok. Why, friend Belinda, art thou not aſham'd' 
to difſemble ſo? I muſt tell thee my conſcience will 
not Jet me do it; if thou do'ſt not ſhew a great deal 
of kindneſs for Rovewell forthwith, I will diſcover. 
what paſs d in thy cloſet. between us juſt now. 
Rove. Oh; tell me but that, and I'll adore * | 
give me but a cauſe to laugh at her e we 
neſs, and I ſhall be happy. f 

BEL. How dare you offer at this ;nfolence have 
you any pretenſions to me, vain fellow ? | 

Rove. Yes, I have, vain woman: if two years 
conftant courtſhip, with an awful reſpect and adora- 
tion paid to you; if-oaths, if yows, it ſighs and ten- 
der expreſſions can give a man Proven I can 
Juſtly claim them, vain woman 
BxT. You might have put ia "Four fooliſh Preſents 

8 tod; 


2 
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too; your baubles of china, your Indian umbrella, 
you hair ring, and your own picture. 
Rove. By heavens! I'd give the world I could hate 
ou now: but, Belinda, there is ſomething ſo bewitch- 
ing in your form, that I {till muſt love you, though 
ne'er ſo ill uſed, like a ſpaniel, I muſt fawn upon you. 
_ Prea. Now, faith, Belinda. had I admired you 
an age, nay, had I thought you an angel, and been 
as much enamour'd of you as *twas poſſible for a 
coxcomb to be; I would, at this uſage, marry your 
chamber-maid, that ſhe might take place of you : I'd 
ridicule you in all companies, quarrel with, and cut 
the throat of any body that pretended courtſhip to 


| you, and would make you die an old maid in ſpite of 


your teeth. | 
Rove. Whilſt I, like a good-natur'd fool, hug my 
chains, and think of no heaven but my Belinda. 
Won. For ſhame, proud creature! let not your vain 
folly get the better of your ſenſe and reaſon ; take 
to your arms the man you love: come, I ſee good- 
nature in your eyes. Thus I ſeize your hand, and am 
reſolv'd to give it to him who has your heart. 
Ber. Pſhaw, what inſolence is this! do you think 
I am to be forced? : 1 | 
Dok. No, no, there can be no force in the caſe ;- 


thou art a diſſembler. 
PLEA. In ſhort, if ſhe refuſes, we'll ſwear a con- 


tract, and make a forc'd marriage on't. 
BEI. Had I not ſome inclination, your force and 


threats would never do. Here, Rovewell, take my 


Eand; I hope for better uſage from you, than you 

have received from me. 

Rove. O my Belinda ! one pleaſing look makes 

amends for all my pains and agonies | 

Don. Ay, now it is as it ſhould be. | 
BET. I know; Rovewell, you'll forgive the folly 

15 + ras KA 
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of my ſex, and put a favourable conſtruction on 
What I've done; women, like frontier towns, ſhould 
not capitulate at firſt. 2 
Wor. There, there, kiſs her hand eagerly; and 
leave her to imagin2 what you cught to fay. To- 
morrow one prieſt will join both couples : now let us 
ſpend the night in mirth; by this time Mizen has | 
linked with our ſham Quaker. With your leave, — i 
Belinda, we'll invite chem hither. | | 
Rove. Tis ten to one but the vanity of his 
imaginary. conqueſt will bring him without an in- 
vitation. So 
Ber. Pray make my houſe your own. 
Wor. Pardon, my dear creature, the freedom we 
have taken in uſing your name; but this coxcomb 
might have offered a violence we ſhould have withed 
—A 7 4 
- Rove. Belinda, I'll take the freedom of ſending 
for our noble Commodore and his lady too, who are by 
this time nooſed: we'll firſt dance, then raiſe them 
to the height of mirth, and diſcover the plot. 
PLEA. It will be a moſt pleaſant comedy. | 
Won. Faith, I fear it will prove a tragedy to poor 
Mizen, who will look as dull as a preſs'd ſoilor under 
the hatches of a tender. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Madam, this packet was left for you by a 
failax. -: + : 3 [Gives it to Dorcas. 
Dor. Ha! to Mrs. Dorcas Zeal, and one incloſe&- 

to Worthy ! who can this be from?  [Reads. 
„ I doubt not but you'll wonder at the villanies of 

*. mankind, when I tell you that Worthy, whom you 

© have thoughts of making your huſband, is already 
“married to me. I have two children by him: give 
* ham the incloſed ; if after reading on't he dares 2 


Co 
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+ It, the next ah ſhall bring to his ſight his much, 

« injured ELIZABETH WorTny.” 
[[Doreas ſweons away. 

Won. Oh heavens, what ails my charmer! + 


_ Bet. Surprizing ! [They all bold ber. 
Dok. Oh falſe man ! oh cruel Worthy HED 
[She ſrroons again. 


BEI. Bleſs me, ſhe faints again 
Won. I am amazed! [They ſet ber i in a chair. 
Dos. Oh, read theſe lines, thou perjured man! 
[Worthy reads the letter, ana drops is again 
ina great ſurfrize. 

What's here, another! and directed to me! [ Reads. 
Tho you- have been-guilty of many villanies, 
and uſed me ill, I never thought you would have 
«« dared to have married another wife; but ſince I 
< know you ſo well, I'll appear at Portſmouth, and 
© tear your idol Quaker's heart out. am your 
much injured ExizazZTn WokrnY. “ 
Sir Charles, feel me! have I life am Tamale! or do I 
dream ; 

Rove. What a plague means all this romantic ſtuff * 
have we got the method eee papers come 
into Eng land at laſt ? 


@ 5 S4# > 


Brr. This ſudden change 2 help 
lead her to my MN a little ſleep may bring he 
to herſelf again 

Don. "> BY me td. death moſt wilingly,:, horrour 
and deſpair wilt end my days. 

: E Derras, Belinda, and Servants. 

Won. So, charming fair! I can't blame thee for 
this great concern. Death, hell, and devils! am 1 
then at laſt become a villain! a, betrayer of weak 
virgins hearts !——Am I, from a man of bean 

| un 
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k to a degenerate. ſlave By heaven, I'm rag! 
af What ill-boding ſpirit could owe me 1 pe 
{pite, and croſs at ance my full-blown joys !. 

Rove. Worthy, is the frolic to go round ? are we 
to be all mad? or muſt on you and the Quaker 
carry on the jeſt ? 

Wor. Oh, Mare well, read theſe, the cauſe of all 
my woes. 

Rove. [Takes 1 up the letters. 8 and Sir Charles over 
his ſhoulder ] . Guilty- villanies——another wite 
— at Portſmoucth——Quaker's s heart our. 

| ELIZABETH Won ür. 
An intrigue well carried on I faith. | 
[ Reads the other letter. 
wonder of men Worthy 
: —your huſband——two children. he incloſed. 
next 55 to his 8. EL iz. WorTay.” 

PA. W this lady of your's writes very pet: 
tily, Captain: Weis a pretty ſentimental ſcrawl. 5 

Rove. The woman hasa retty nack, faith; Pr yrhee, 
Worthy, are theſe two childen of your! 5, boy®- or 
girls? ba ha! hal. ....: 

Wor. Hell and furies ! 0 1 become your ſeorn 2 
a you laugh at me? 

+ Rovs. Ay, faith do we. Cauſt thou be 3 
at the ſtratagem. of a woman who, loves ther? look 
once more upon the ſcrawl, can > thou not guels whole 
. „ 

oR. Ha !— 18 it. mewhat li 
Arabella's Ae t be . Fool that I was, a lips 
rceive it before; I won ming Quaker 
tend it not! PII in, and hk ry her. 75 

Belinda.] Oh, Belinda! this is 2, trick of Arabellas; 
3 ſce here, the cunning penning of her envious; 


bis. 1 wiſh the worlt offefts on't are paſt; for ho! 


R * doubt not— 
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has yow'd never to ſee you more: I'll watch her flum- 


bers, and when ſhe wakes, I'Il tell her the ſtory before 


her fits return.ä— Rovewell, you may now ſee when 
once our ſex reſolves to love, tis dangerous to diſap- 
24 us; but come, let's comfort the poor captain 
ere, who looks more dejected than a diſcarded miniſter. 
PLEA. Oh, worſe than that, madam, he puts me 
in mind of an Engliſh captain taken by a French pri- 
vateer. a 
Rove. Tis a diſmal thing to be firſt boarded, then 
ſtript, and afterwards clapt into a French gaol, 
Br. In ſhort, he looks as if he was married. 
PLEa.. Right, madam, and his countenance ſhews 
full of a family concern. | — 
Wor, How can you blame my ſurprize ? Were 
you to ſee the fair Belinda, whom I know you love the, 
beſt of any one on Earth; were you, I ſay, to ſee her 
in tears and agonies for ſomething you had done, nay, 
for ſomething you had not done, ſome villainous im- 
putation charged upon you, *twou'd touch your heart 
as much as mine, | 
Rove. Why, faith, I have ſo good an opinion of 
Belinda, that I fancy ſhe would' give herſelf none of 
thoſe airs, if ſhe heard I had twenty children. . 
BEL. Nay, more than that, had you twenty wives I 
ſnould keep my temper : care ſhall be taken in drawing 
the writings, ſo as I may not be the worſe for you 
in my fortune; and if you will love a great many of 


Lt 


my fex, it's probable I ſhall find out a way of 
making repriſals. r 
PLea. What's all this to my happineſs? how am I 


to come by my Arabella ? : 
- Bet. Why, ſhe's as eaſily come at as the reſt of her 
PLEA. But, madam, if ſhe. doats on my captain, 
how can I expect ſheU ever ſmile on me? 
Bf Wor, 
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Won. Oh! her love to me is vaniſk'd, if &er ſhe 
had any; this action of her's plainly ſhews her malice. 
BEI. Come, I'll write her word what an heroic 
paſſion ſhe has put Worthy into, and the fainting con- 
dition poor Dorcas lies in; I'll praiſe her for her well- 
invented ſtratagem, and then let her know Sir Charles 
is here. 
PlEA. Why, madam, do you think that will 
bring her ? Pd T 
BEL. Sir Charles, I have heard her ſay abundance 
of handſome things of you; I know ſhe likes the 
word quality much, and would not care, if on any 
terms ſhe could be called her ladyſhip; for ſhe is 
pleaſed with raking place: that, you muſt know, is 
the darling vanity of our ſex; if ſhe goes to Spit- 
head, ſhe rows in precedency. | 
Rove. You may ſet your heart at reſt ; you have a 
fairer proſpect of marrying Arabella, than poor Wor- 
thy has for marrying her ſiſter. „„ 
BET. Come, teaze him no more; I'Il ſteal up to 
her, and convince her of the error ſne is in. Go in- 
ro the parlour, and we'll come to you. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, à CHamsrR ix Jii.TuP's Houſe. 


Enter Flip (drunk), InDenT, and JiLTvy. 


Ji.T. This was kind indeed, my dear dog, to make 
me the firſt viſit, when ſo many ladies in town die for 
ou. 

r FLip. Why, you little huſſy you, I think all the 

women in town look like ſwabs to you. 
Ixp. Indeed, madam, the commodore does often 
launch out in your praiſes. "7; 
FLie. Ay, and commendations too; why, I love 
you fo well, that I could be your conſort and your 
meſs-mate for ever. When 1 die *tis all yuur own; 
| my. 
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my houſes, my land, and my every thing elſe come 
to you by will and power. 


JiiT. Poor good-natur'd thing, how is it pollble 
for me to return thy kindneſſes? I have no land but 


my own body; take me into thy meſs, ann. 
appr. 
Enter. CRIBBIDGE, in a Prigh's Habit. 
1 * What have we here ? a parſon! 1 hate ſuch 


Ftp. Is this your couſin, ,my dear? 
Cx1s. Couſin, I'm glad % "ae you ; I come to ſtay 


with you ſome time; your doctor being gone out of 
town, L am to officiate for him until his return. 


exmpany. 
Jixr. Oh dear couſin Homily, Pm glad to fee you. 


Ixp. Rarely acted Pfaith, he looks much modeſter 


"than moſt of our Sea-chaplains. lade. 
- Cain. Well, couſin, may I joy you, how you en- 
ter d into the holy ſtate. ot matrimony yet? 


Jur. No couſin, I am willing to ſee a little more 
of the world firſt ; Portſmouth is a place of variety, 
Can. A pariſhioner of mine, that has ſeen you, 


ſeems to have a great mind to make you his wife : 
He bas a plentiful eſtate, with a fine houſe, in a plea- 
_ part of Kent; he is of a very good family, and 
a perſonal handfome man. 
per © Heark'ee, Sir, none of your march-makihg 


— 


ſtories here. This lady and her inclinations are moor'd- 
to my affections ; and he that claps her aboard, muſt 
ry to be rak'd fore and aft with my double and 


"IC Sir, 1 beg your pardon, if you are the lady J 


buibend: I have done, Sir. 
- Ftp. Look'ee, 
but if you — that part of your trade, and 
will N us together, I have 2 couple of guineas at 


your ſervice. 


Cris. 


- Sir, Jam not the lady's huſband ; | 
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- Cs: Sir, if all parties are conſenting, I ſhall not 
be a great while pertorming that ceremony. 

FI. Why all parties are conſented, Reverendiſſimo. 
Ci. Sir, if I have that from the lady's mouth, 
and you can get her a father to give her away, I ſhall 
proceed. ; 

FLie. Oh, as to a father, here's the purſer ſhall 
ſtand that part of the ſtory. Tell him, my dear, 
how you love and adore me. 

JitT. I muſt ſay, I have an unalterable affection 
for the commodore ; but if I ſhould marry him, and 
he ſhould not love me after it, I ſhould be the mi- 
ſerableſt creature nature ever form'd. 
Fir. Not love you, my dear, why Tu ſlick as 
cloſe as pitch and carv'd work to, a ſhip's ſtern! no- 
thing ſhall be done by me without thy conſent; you 
ſha'l have the working of my veſſel, and ſtand at 
the helm in all weathers. 

Ixp. Well, madam, ſince I am choſe for your fa- 
ther, give me leave to know what's beſt for you; III 
engage the commodore proves the tendereſt huſband 
in the Navy. 

Cx1s. Truly the gentleman hath the aſpect of a 
man of parts. 

Fir. Reverendiſſimo, I thank you for your good 
opinion of my outelects; and if you'll give yourſelf 
the trouble of coming on board my ſhip, you ſhall 
have your ſkull and guts fill'd ſo full o brandy and 
falt beef, and your ears ſo alarm'd with drums, trum- 
pets, huzzas and guns, that you'll be as drunk 1 in 
half an hour, as you were at wetting your warrant. 

Cx1z. Sir, people of my cloth never launch out 
beyond the rules of decency. 

Fl ry. I can't ſay any thing to your ſhore.follks ; 3 
but I'm certain our ſea-chaplains (generally 1 
" "i drunk as often as our ſea-captains. 
H * RIB, 
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Catz. The more the pity, that religion ſhould be 
ſo abuſed by ſuch profligates. 
' Ind. Why, indeed, the ſailors are apt enough to 
be wicked of themſelves, and ſuch examples from their 
fuperiors, may be one great reaſon of ſo much immo- 
rality in the navy. | | 
Frry. Come, my dear, let the doctor do his office, 
and belay our affair. * 
IILr. Well, you have overcome me, you win- 
rogue! | 
FLip. So, very.well; then begin Mr. Homily. 
 Ca1s. In the other room, if you pleaſe. 
Nr. Ay, ay, the next room is more private. 
Flip. Bear away then, I am all over ſtoreſhip and 
tranſport with thy dear perſon : come, I'll give you 
2 tow, you are my prize now, I am bound for merry- 
land and vellock harbour. 


- 
— 


. 


SCENE, @ SrREEr. 
Euter ARABELLA dreſs'd like a Quaker, in Men's Cloaths. 


ARA. Qo, my plot ſucceeds as well as I could wiſhz 
Belinda's letter. tells me all. Now muſt I take care to 
give my, ſa.:nt-like ſiſter theſe credentials when ſhe 
Wales. I think I look as like one of the pious bre- 
thren, as if I had been educated at Philadelphia. 
Now to ſupport my character. [ knocks. 

| 3 Enter 


Tze Humours of the Navy, -  -. 51 


Enter Apvoc arg. 


Ara. Is Dorcas Zeal within this dwelling place? 

Adv. Yes, ſhe is. 

Ara. Wilt thou go and tell unto her, that 1 ond 
ſpeak with her inſtantaneouſly ? - 

Apv. If you'll walk in, PI let my miſtreſs know | 
your meſſage : but the lady is allcop.. ? 

Ara. Go, I'll follow thee. 7 


SCEN E, 4 Parr in BRETIN DA“'s 1 


Enter ADVvoOCaTE and ARABELLA. 


Apv. Sit down, while I acquaint my lady. [Exit 
Ax A. Now for a diſguiſing look, that ſhe may not 
know me, | 


Enter Bun 


Bl. My ſervant tells me you would fpeak with 
Dorcas Zeal. 
' Axa. Yea verily, ſhe hath told thee the truth. 

BEL. She is laid down and indiffos'd, I am loth to 
diſturb her, 
Axa. Verily, I could wiſh thou touldſt diſpenſe 
with giving her ſome ſmall diſturbance, my bulineſs 
1s very urgent; for behold my errand is from her 
brother, and concerneth her much, and we muſt be 
in private. 

:L. Then follow me. 
ARA. So I will. | [Excut 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Dorcas on @ 
Couch. Re-enter BELINDA and ARABELLA. | 


BEL. How does my dear? I fear'd we ſhould have 
diſturb'd your reſt; but this young man being very 
A 2 a urgent 


_ 
9 
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urgent to res with you, I ventur'd to bring 
him 

Ds. I am much better; but ill troubled in ad. 
BL. Oh, as ſoon as you have diſpatch'd your bu- 
ſineſs, PU ſet your mind to er I'Il warrant =; | 

i Exit. 
ARa, May be not Ade. 


Friend, thy brother did ſend this unto thee; when 


thou haſt overlook*d the contents thereof, thou wilt 


kpow-my buſine& here. 
Don. May be it contains fomerhing of that traitor, 


Worthy. * 8 cg [ Read, 


66 Beloyed ſiſter, 
The bearer hereof, being the ſon of 18 
* who was an upright member of the. cauſe, I re- 
«< commend unto thee for a help mate. He hath two 


:** thouſand pounds a year; and I ſend him to thee 


<« in a good ſeaſon, that thou may'ſt be deliver'd 
< from the wicked deſigns of the ſeducing married- 


„ man Worthy. 


1 . in truth and ſincerity, 
„ SHADRACH Z EAI.“ 


Dor. A 3 youth, well worthy my good liking. 


Beſides, how bleſt an occaſion offereth to be reveng'd 


of an ungrateful man ! (aſide.) Art thou, young man, 


the ſubject of this paper ? 


Aga. Yea, lovely maiden, I am the choſen man, 


elected by my friend and thy good brother, to greet 
thee with a holy kils, and tell 23 I love thee, fair 


one. 
Bon. Love me at farſt ſight 3 2 care thou 


talk not in the language of the world, and play the 


deceiver; EF 


—— 
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deceiver ; if thou doeſt, aſſure thyſelf I ſhall rebuke 
thee for it. 

ARa. I have ſeen thee often before, verily. 

Dor. Where did'ſt thou fee me? 

AA. In the great London city. 

Dor. When there ſaw'ſt thou me? 

ARA. At the laſt general aſſembly of the faithful, 
met at that ſeaſon, worldly men call Whitſantide. 

Don Yea truly, our good brother Shadrach carry'd 
me up to that  nouly 1 town of pride and vanity, to greet 
our brethern-fr: ends at the laſt meeting. But if thou 
ſaw'ſt me there, how chanceth it, that in ſo long a 
ſilence thou haſt ſtifled up the breathings of thy heart 
from the fifth month even to the ninth ? 

Ara. Oh! Dorcas, Dorcas,—ah—l ſaw and loved 
thee, but; alas, I check'd the moving ſpirit within ! 
With my green years, methought I was too young to 
lead a ſiſter. 

Don. Verily, the outward man thou beareſt, look. 
eth with an honeſt face. 

Axa. My inward man bears the ſame honeſt face 
too, [ Kiſſes Dorcass band.] Deny me not thine hand. 

Don. Some ſuch like agonies as theſe, I felt from 
the firſt touch of the falſe Worthy.— 

Aga. Falſe indeed !—He is one of the profane, 
alien to our purer flock ; and who can tell, were he 
thy choſen yoke-mate, but he'd force thee to one of his 
own ſteeple-houſes ; nay, and perhaps lead thee in vain 
toppings, to a carnal ſeat in one of the ſad play- 
houſes ?-* | 

Dor. [| Sighs.] Ah! | 

ARA. But I am, thou bd a lamb of thy own 
fold; me thou may'ſt mould to what thy own heart 
| liketh: then let us not, like the vain babbling wordly 
ones, thus looſe the precious time in fooliſh courtſnipʒ 
but let me forthwith introduce myſelf into thy 
affections. Dos. 
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Don. Yea, I do take thee, and like a back-ſlider, 
who repenteth, I will, with pure zeal and . 


turn unto thee. 


Enter WoRTHY, RoveweLL, Sir CraRLEs, * 
| BeLinDa. 


« Wox. Oh, my dear creature, do I hold thee Faſt 1 

Ara. Friend, haſt thou any pretenſions to this 
woman, who is the wife of my boſom ? 

Dos. Stand off, vile man, thou with thy Battering 
to had'ſt almoſt betrayed me ! bur now I defy 
the !—Go to thy wife and children. 

Ara. Go to thy wife and children. 

Won. Furies and fire, I ſhall run diſtracted 
ARA. Friend, ſweer not at all. 

Worx. What canting coxcomb's this, that dares 
ufurp my right? 

AA. Thou may'ſt bluſter as much as thou pleaſeſt 
but I tell unto thee, this woman is bone of my bone, 
and fleſn of my fleſh. 

Don. Thou | haſt fae the truth, and nothing but the 
roms I fay again and again, be gone to thy own 


ge Ay, go unto thy wife. 

Wos. Rovewell, Sir Charles, Belinda, muſt I bear 
all this? let me bur keep my ſenſes ! 
BxT. I am ſurprized at you! 
ERKov. Behold, the letters you received were written 
by Arabella: ſee here her very hand. 

ARA. Friend, liſten not to them, they are * r 
ler us depart from amongſt them 

PLea. Look'ee, young fellow, none of your imper- 
tinent cant here: this lady ſhall not ſtir till we have 
undeceiv'd her. 

Rove.” And when we have done that, good Sir, 
you may troop to the Bull-and-Mouth 3 without 


this ſhe-fricnd's money. Don. 
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Don. What power haſt thou to hinder ourdeparting 
hence ? 

. Ara. Ay, friend, tell us chat. 

Rove. How can you be ſo cruel an a man, whoſe 
life's ſole happineſs 1s placed in you ? 

Dor. How can I be cruel enough to one, who 

would have for ever made me miſerable ? 
- Wor. Oh! would you but hear me juſtify myſelf, 
I ſoon would anſwer all this villainous forgery, and 
clear my wounded innocence and honour. | 
Ax. Friend, hear him not, he hath a vile deluding 
tongue. 

Pr EA. Hark” ee, young fellow, J have ſomething to 
tell you. 

Rog Friend, 1 have nothing to ſay to thee; there- 
fore touch me not, I ſay. 

Don. Pray uſe. no rudeneſs, but let us be gone 
quietly. 

Pl EA. No ſtruggling, good, ſweet, diminutive cox- 
comb if thou doſt, I ſhall uſe the carnal weapon _ 
thee. 

Ara. Be gone, fellow! 

[i firuggling Ber bat and wig fall 772 

Ber. How I— Arabella !—Then the plot's diſ- 
cover'd. 

Dos. [| Shrieks.] How's this ! my holy brother in 
the ſpirit, turned to an arrant ſiſter in the fleſh ! 
Wor. Ha '—my old friend, this was a well- acted 
_ tragi-comedy of thine. 

Dor. I am in ſo much confuſion and ſurprize, I 
know not what to ſay. 

ARA. Now, Sir, Lok you'll let me g05 I have 
no more buſineſs here, 

Pr EA. This diſcovery will make me hald you 
7 than before. 


Rove. 
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: Rove. Ay, madam, there's no retreating now ; well 
be even with you for all your ut: 

Don. Friend Worthy, can'ſt thou forgive me, ad 
once more take my hand? 

Wor. Can I live not without thee, I'm ſure ! 
Oh, had you but once o'er-look'd theſe lines, how had 
105 ſaved me ali this wild diſtraction. 7 

-Prza. Look'ce, madam, no ſtruggling, you are now 
my priſoner; I ſhall not releaſe you but upon my 
advantageous terms to myſelf. 

BEI. "Thoſe terms, Sir Charles, let me have "I 
to make. I know the gentleman's mind ſo well, that 
I daregive you her hand. 

ARA. Upon what account, Belinda ? 

BEI. Why, upon the account of being my Lady 
Pleakabe. Pr'ythee don't put on a diſſembling look ; 
conſent forthwith, or you ſhall die a maid. But firſt 
I'll reconcile you to this couple. 

Dos. I forgive thee, ſiſter, what exceſs of paſſion 
moy'd thee to; but if thou valueſt me, accept of the 
man Pleaſant for thy huſband. 

Axa. I am a little confounded; let me retire till 
I have recovered r Pl wait on you again. 

a IV going. 

Dbu. Stay I ſiſter- huſband, that would'ſt have been : 
one ſerious word before thou goeſt. 

Ara. Ay, and two merry ones if you pleaſe. | 
Don. If I had taken thee hand in hand to the 
ſeple-houſe yoke- maker, would'ſt thou have had the 
impudence to have ſaid after him; I, a falſe brother, 
Ananias, take thee a true ſiſter Dorcas, to have and to 
hold, to love and to cheriſh ? thou love and cheriſh me! 
oh, fye! oh, tye! 

AA. No, taith, ſiſter, I ſhould never have puſh 800 

the 8 ſo far neither. 5 

or. 


- * 
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Dor: Go, go thy ways; thou art a wild facetious 
girl [ Exit Arabella. 


Rove. Follow, Sir Charles, follow her; never let her 

beyond thy reach, till thou haſt her fafe; and 
we'll 'all go along with thee, to be ready for auxiliaries 
upon occaſion. 


BEL. Well, Il take cate the breeches ſhall be de- 

livered, Sir Charles ; this ſhall be the laſt hour of your 
wearing thoſe maſculine trophies of tyranny. 

[ Exeunt all but ah; and Dorcas; 

„Dos. Well; this malicious ſiſter of ours had a 

ſtrange plot againſt us; but I hope, kind e 


thou canſt heartily forgive her. 
Wor. Ay, and thank the very hand that ſnateh'd 


thee from mie, becaufe it brings me the tranſporting 
Joys of this bleſt reſtoration. 


Enter FI. Ip , pulling i in Mizen, who bolds Jenny Pri- 
var in his other hand, drefed like a Waker, and 
exact like Dorcas. 


Fl. iv. Here we are, gallant and gay: Ty is brave 
Mizen and his galleon, with a cargo worth ten 
thouſand pounds; all ſheer gold, never fifted through 
the gridiron, at the French-hern, upon Tower-hill. 
Don't be aſnam'd of your fortune; ſteer up to him, 
and lay her athwart his cut-water. 

M1z. By the mines of Golconda will I. He will 
have a fine doſe of mortification when he ſees the prize 
1 have in tow. [ Entering with ber on the ſtage.] My 
dear ſhip-mate, Worthy, thou ſce'ſt I have — bold; 

we have ſigned and ſealed, noble Captain. 

Wor. Yes, Captain Mizen, I ſee you have ſealed 


and figned. 
Fre, Ay, they are clinched as fa as a x firſt-rate 


| cable. 


I | Mrz; 
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Miz. Ha!—what, har do I ſee! ¶ Seeing the true 
Dercas.} Is that beautiful Quakereſs a relation of thine, 
ſweet Jane ? 

Jen. Yes,—my dear ſiſter and friend ; J greet thee 
— Hd 

Dox. My ſiſter ! what art thou? | 

Ixx. In my ſingle eftate I was called Dorcas Zeal ; 
but in my wedlock-bonds my name is Dorcas Mizen. 

Dos. Dorcas? and Zeal |—who gave thee thoſe 
names. 

Jex. Verity, itis a name I borrowed to myſelf, to 
make this dear Captain happy in a yoke- mate. 

M1z. Borrowed !—Oh, perdition ! 

Dor. Nay, in my cloathing too] my very likeneſs! 

Wor. My rival-captain, joy to you and your 
prize; how lucky to double the Cape with ſuch a 
cargo! 

Flip. A-rich -Hermione!—a * from Aca- 
pulca ! 

Mrz. Joy !—ten thouſand torments burſt like a 
tonado !—Joy !—never was man ſo cheated, damn' "2 
and ruined !—Wite, witch, Jezabel, who art thou? 

Jex. Shall I, dear ſpouſe, anſwer thee in the lan- 
guage of the ſanctified! ? 

Miz. No; in thy own diabolical dialect, and tell 
me, whence cam'ſt thou? 

J=x.. From London, if it ſhall pleaſe thee. 

Miz. Arwoman of the town I e a Strand- 
bird, or a Drury-nymph ? 

- Jen. Even one of that cloudy generation; but 
you a captain's lady. 

M1z. A captain's FAT Oh, the curſe of my cre- 
dulity |—Plagues, peſtilence, and famine ! Oh, had I 
made a voyage to the north-ſea, and been frozen to 
death, rather than thus'to'run bump aſhore on ſacra- 

Red rocks ! 


FLIP. 
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Fly. Oh, brother Mizen, no more hard words, for 
now you are bilged on the Biſhops and Clerks, you 
will have time enough to reform the Navy | Oh, take 
her to thy boſom, i thou dieſt ſhell do honour to the 
penſion. 

; Mz. Take her to my boſom !—take her to che 
evil. 

Don. Be not profane, thou tinſel child of vanity ! 1 
Verily, friend Worthy, I muſt retire forthwith, that 
my eyes and ears may not be wounded by the fight of 
ſuch wanton company, and the breath of impiety : I 
will depart, and wait for thee, friend Worthy, 3 in the 
adjoining apartment. 

Won. My ſweet ſpirit of in 1 will juſt convert 
theſe wicked ones and be with you. | 

Dor. Succeſs attend thee; my wiſhes are great, bas 
my fears are greater; his folly 1 is ſo deep in grain. 
Friend Mizen, lay aſide thy frippery, that thy vanity 
may be leſs conſpicuous, | [ Exit Dorcas. 

Wor. Pr'ythee, Mizen, have patience, and have a 
little reaſon in thy paſſion. | 

M1z. Reaſon in my paſſion, When tied to ſuch a 
ring- bolt! 

Won. No; not when thou ha'ſt delery'd to be fo 
tied. 

Miz. Deſerved! 7 

Won. Ay, Sir, deſerved ! Diqſt thou not know 
my claim to this fair lady, and was it not a Poor and 
paltry conduct to invade my right ? 

M1z. Noble Worthy, I own rr to blame: add 
am ſeverely perſecuted for-my perfidy ! 

FLie, No, no, I have no pity for thee now. What, 
turn buccaneer, down right pirate for a wife, arid 

nought ſerve thee but Worthy's Dorcas! Thou art 
Ta on Scylly-Iſles, and thou deſerveſt i. Nov, 


I have married a wench— 
1 2 Won. 
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Wor. Thou! : q 7 

Flip. Tunis very day; but my Fubb's yatch pre- 
tends to no thouſands: my wench is a plain, little, 
neat Pinnace, with neither g ilding or paint at ſtem or 
ſtern: and when ſhe firſt hove in ſight, a briſk gale 
ef love tprung up; I fill'd, tack'd, and laid her 
aboard. 5 

Won That is to ſay you married her. 

Frre. True; and when the job was belayed, ſhe 
bore away for Dock to be new-rigg'd, and ſee, ſhe 
comes, jack, enſign, and pendant, flying 


Enter Ji rur, CR1BB1DGE, and BINNACLE. 


Won. Joy, noble Commodore, and eke ſweet 
Lady Flip. El p 

Mirz. Yes, abundance of joy to you both. 

JitT. I thank you all gentlemen and ladies. —Ha'! 
my ſweet, dear, delightful, couſin Jenny here! O 
dear coulin Jenny | WE 

FL. Her couſin, ſay you . 

Bix. Ay, and a pretty pare of pidgeons are they. 
Why, Commodore, my mind has miſgave me ever 
ſince you took to praying 3 ever ſince you took into 
your knawledge-bcx to be ſo plaguy holy; you have 
always been in full chace x other men's wives, or 
moor'd, head and ſtern, in a bawdy-houſe. Yes, they 
are carer couſins. and the devil can't match 'em. 

JiLT. Yes, dear Commodore, we are coufins ; but 

tho I have the honour to be your moſt amiable Lady, 
I muſt not grow proud, and forget my old ac- 
quaintance. F | | 

Bra.” To be ſure humbleneſs becomes you.— They 


have both paſs'd many a night at the crown of our 
beſt bower tier. Who the devil would have thought 
. of their finding the ladder to the great cabin 


Fr ir. 
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Fir. Wed a ſuccubus!] diſeaſes, ſeurvy, and death! 
7 run mad; turn the muzzle of a great- gun down 
into the powder- room, and blow myſelf to the devil. 

Bin. Yes, methinks that's all that's left for't; but 
chere s no occaſion for your taking any company with 
you, when bound on a voyage to the Black-land. 

M1z. I could almoſt find courage to laugh at the 
Commodore ; but my own deed ſticks like a harpoon 
in my ſides, Well, Flip, thou'rt bilg'd, and haſt 
got on the marrimonial-bucklers too ! 

IILr. But I hope, ſpouſe, my future virtue and 
conſideration | 

FLie. Old. Nick run a hunting with thy virtue 
through all the ſcuppers and ring-bolts of the fleet. 
Bix. Why to be ſure, commodore, the young wo- 
man has no matters of virtue to brag of, but ſhe 
may.mend, by praying with-you. 

Frir. O the ſenſe of my folly will founder me ; 
Pl drown myſelf. 

Big. If you do, you'll make a large hole in the 
water, 
 M1z. O Worthy, if thou beareſt a humane ſoul, 
as baſcly as I plotted to. betray thee, even thou, thy- 
. ſelf muſt pity me. 

Wor. I do pity thee; pity both of you, and to 
prove I do what will you ſay, if I knock off your 
irons, and make you free as ever? 

M1z. Drown for thee. 

FI Ip. Fight for thee! 

Mz. Die for thee! 

Won. No more of this ;—what will you do for 
theſe poor creatures ? 

M1z. Faith, I'll treat Jenny, with this purſe of a 


hundred guineas, and allow her the ſame ſettlement 


for life. 
Biw. 
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Bix. Well, that's ou as freely as tho? the Aber 
was n't his own. re 

Won. Art thou content, girl! N- 

th **. So well content that on my 8 11 thank 


Bn. Yes, and che erg time you ever knelt to 
any purpoſe. 

Won. Well, . and what will you grant? 

_ Fuie. My — full Pay, and Binnacle into 
the bargain. 

Bi. Thank your Hanis far all Avene, but I's 
engaged toa little ſmuggling cutter of my own. 
Won. This you promiſe . 264g Þ 
Ixx. and iur. Weido, . 

Won: And I promiſe to ſee it a And 
now, gentlemen, I mutt tell you, theſe wedlock nooſes 
were of my knotting I was the match-maker.” | 
Fr. and Miz. Thou! 

Wor. Not to ruin, but reform you; and the reverend 
. 1 was only your friend Cribbidge in maſquerade. 

Crip. You ſce, commodore, I am. ready to ſerve 
you 3 in all capacities, though 1 did not 72 the wed- 
ding. gaſket for a full dur. 

Frir. I thought the canonical raſcal had a hang- 

ing look, fomewhat like my :Hheutenant, 

8 * As for thee, Flip, I knew thee ſuch a rake, 
"tha the firſt drunken fit would run thee into irrevo- 
cable ſhame and ruin; and therefore to ſave thee, I 
tried this cheat upon you, to. be a warning ſea-mark 
againlt all matrimonial quick ſands. | 1 

Flir. By Neptune, ou rt a brave fellow, and I 
will improve by it. * 
Bm. Þ hope ſo, for there is room enough for it. 
Mz. Damn it, take my life, but let me keep my 
taſte; for I don't ſee why a weil dreſs'd officer mayn't 
fight as well as a ſlovenly one. 


Bis, 
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BIN. It will be marvellous if he does. 


- Wor. Nay, now, gentlemen, you make me proud 
of this day's work. 


Enter Sir 88 Ax A BELLA in Ber 007 e 
RO VBL, Brrixpa, and Dorcas. 


Won. My deareſt Dorcas, welcome ! well Sir 
Charles, how ſtand the affairs of love. + © 
PLEa. Faith very well, generous Arabella has hung 
out the flag of truce and promiſes to ſurrender. 
Won. Nay, then we ſhall ſee you ſhine the conqueror. 
PlEA. When this fair hand has crown'd me one. 


Ara. Ves Worthy, you ſhall have no more of my wild 


airs ; as I have taken ſome pains, to teaze you, I will 
ſtudy now— Giving her hand ts Sir Charles. 
PLA. To bleſs the happieſt man. 


Woog. But what ſays Royewell ? 


Rove. What J am proud to declare, Belinda's kind. 
BEL. Yes. Worthy, I have at laſt conſented ro 


make myſelf happy. * 


Worx. Well, ladies, inte he Steliminattes of - the 


ſoft peace of love are ſigned, let us embrace the hap- 
py opportunity of the royal viſit, and repair on board 
the Union to celebrate the nuptials. 

Bix. The barges are all mann'd. 

Won. Commodore, lead the way. 

Frie, Ay, ay, I'Il take you all in tow. 

Wok. Mizen, you are next in command: 

Miz. And every command in future, I'Il ſupport 
with honour, but Pl] wear my feather, nor will I be 
afraid to ſinge it with the fire of the ſtouteſt man of 
war in Europe. 

Rove. Fair Belinda, your hand. [Ex. leading Bel. 

PA. Dear Arabella, permit me the felicity. 

Exil n Arabella. 
Won. 
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F * 238 58 rb FAIR "QUAKE K Ge. 
| 2 1 Won. And Flt be pilot to my ſweet 
13 Don. I defire r 


3 | Exit coiib 1 
I Cars. h Coeet bi ird of Paradiſe, ſhall 2 
B the rear. 5 Ex. Jem Private. 


"W- 


8 3 8 — | cy lads an 1 away; 
Ng To prone. open = Sram a nl dl 
18 Old Nick take him, who this day fails or finches, 

| Forking and country, 3 die by A 
* Huzral huaze f huzza! | [Exeunt. 
| . T 


[RM The Guns ven, and the SCENE opens and 
Auers 


8 The Fleet and Review at  Spithead.” 
= ADANCE f SAILORS. : 


Peg 


After which, the Song of Rule, Britgniiay Ke. 
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